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INTRODUCTORY. 

When, in the year i86g, I went with my son, Richard M. 
Johnson, and his family, to China, I wrote the following 
diary, that I might haTe it in days to come with which to 
refresh my memory concerning my travels, experiences and 
impressions while absent. 

It is very incomplete, and was written with no thought 
that any other eyes than my own would ever rest upon it. 

In these sunset days of my life I have destroyed many such 
papers, but it has occurred to me that some interest might 
attach to this simple recital of some of my experiences on 
that most interesting tour, in the minds of my children and 
their descendants, when the hand that penned the lines is 
pulseless. So I have arranged to have the diary put into 
booklet form, as a little surprise souvenir of the eightieth 
anniversary of my birth. 

I dedicate it to my three sons and their families, not on 
account of any intrinsic merit in the subject matter, or its 
arrangement, but as a reminder in days to come of one who 
lived, and loved all with whom Providence associated her 
in the family relation. 



AUTOBIOGRAPHICAL. 

I, Elvira Fouke, was born March 26, 181 3, in Kas- 
kaskiu, Illinois. When I was thirteen years of age, my 
father's family removed to East St. Louis, then a little 
hamlet. The number of inhabitants of St. Louis at that 
time was about 6,000. We used to cross the river in a 
ferryboat to attend the old First Presbyterian Church, 
then located on Fourth street and Washington avenue. 
Dr. Potts being pastor at that time. 

In the year 1829, I was married to Mr. Henry Johnson, 
of Pennsylvania. Eight children were born to us, six 
sons and two daughters, William Henry, Julia Anna, 
Edmond, Charles Philip, Albert Joseph, Richard M., 
John D., and Elizabeth E. Johnson. After the birth of 
our second child, my husband and 1, with our little ones, 
removed to Belleville, Illinois, and remained there tor 
many years. 

Wishing to give our sons better educational advantages 
than were offered at Belleville, we moved in 1853 to 
Lebanon, 111., remaining there four years, while our sons 
were in McKendrie College; at the expiration of which 
time we again settled in Belleville. 

Of our eight children, three sons only are now living, 
all of whom reside in St. Louis. Charles P. Johnson, 
ex-lieutenant-governor of Missouri ; Richard M. Johnson, 



appointed by President Grant as United States consul to 
Han-l<eou, China, in 1869; Jolin D. Joliason, lawyer, in 
partnersliip with his brother Charles P. Johnson. 

My husband died in the year 1871, and lies in the 
family lot in Walnut Hill Cemetery, Belleville, where 
also rest five of our children, three sons and two daughters. 
Since my husband's death I have made my horrie with 
my eldest son, Charles P. Johnson, in St. Louis. 

It was decided, as plans progressed for the removal of 
my son Richard M. and his family to China, that I should 
accompany them, which was a source of great delight to 
me. Our party consisted of my son Richard M., his 
wife Annie, their two children (Julia, the elder, being at 
that time two and a-half years of age, and baby Eliza 
seven months old) and myself. We went to San Fran- 
cisco and sailed from that port for Yokohama, en route to 
Han-keou, our destination. 

Elvira F. Johnson. 



On Board Pacific Mail Steamer Japan, 
800 miles from land. 

Wednesday, Sept. 7, i86g. 
The captain says that we will meet a ship in a few 
days on her way to America, and we can send letters 
back home by her. I am so glad to have this opportunity 
to communicate with those we have left behind. We 
left San Francisco at just 12 o'clock Saturday. Many of 
Dick's friends came to see him off. Mr. and Mrs. E — 
came aboard also to see us. I have seldom become so much 
attached to any person on short acquaintance as 1 have 
to Mrs. E — . She certainly is a lovely woman. Perhaps 
it is because I felt that she was the last link between dear 
old St. Louis and myself. But to go back to the leaving. 
All on board had friends, more or less, to see them off. 
They all went on board the steamer next to us. Our 
party of friends stood together, and as we moved from 
the wharf and glided out into the bay, we watched the 
waving of handkerchiefs and rather felt than saw the 
silent farewells until the steamer and the people were 
blended together in one mass, and finally disappeared 
from view altogether. The first object of interest we 
met with after leaving the city of San Francisco was Fort 
Albatross. It is a singular looking place, and in appear- 
ance like an immense rock. It stands far out in the bay, 
covered with earth. There is quite an extensive fortifica- 
tion. We could see the large guns at all points. The 
next thing which attracted our attention was Fort Point. 
It is situated at Golden Gate, where we passed out into 
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the Pacific Ocean. The view of Golden Gate is grand. 
One side is a succession of hills of a golden hue, and the . 
other side is Fort Point, which is a very extensive fort. 
All this soon passed from our view, and now we see 
nothing but water and sky. We are now far out on the 
broad ocean, and a perfect little world of ourselves. I 
feel that all at home will be interested to know of my 
daily life on board ship, so 1 will commence with the ship 
itself. She is three hundred and seventy feet long ; 
everything about her is immense; the dining-room is 
very long and beautifully finished off in black walnut, 
cream color, and gold and green. The social hall is on 
deck. It is very fine, being finished off very much like 
the dining hall. It has comfortable chairs and a piano. 
Captain Freeman is a very pleasant gentleman and is 

a great friend of Mr. , who called to see me, so we 

have much in common to talk about. We breakfast at 
half-past eight, lunch at one, have dinner at six and tea 
at half-past eight in the evening. They set an elegant 
table. The waiters are all Chinamen as are also the 
sailors. I saw a good many of them in California and 
along the road. At the hotel where we took dinner in 
San Francisco, the landlady told me that they made the 
best servants she had ever had in her house. They are 
very quick in their motions and attentive and docile in 
their manner, and not at all inclined to be quarrelsome. 
The style of their dress is -very strange and their shoes 
are a perfect curiosity in themselves. Their heads are 
partly shaven, the rest of the hair being braided down 
their backs about a yard and a half long ; most of them 
wear it hanging, while others wind it around their heads. 
There are about forty passengers aboard — quite a mixed 
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crowd. There is a party from New York going around 
the world. There are three ladies, four gentlemen and 
a boy. One of the gentlemen is editor of the New York 
"Observer." Then there is a party of three ladies and 
one gentleman, from Maine, going to China. They ex- 
pect to remain perhaps for ten years. Mr. Golding, the 
consul for Hong Kong, is aboard, he left his wife at 
home. 



1,890 miles from San Francisco. 

Monday, Sept. 13, 1869. 
The day has been bright and lovely. All day long we 
have been looking for the steamer Great Republic, but 
so far she has not made her appearance. 1 regret it so 
much for I wanted my letters to go back on her with the 
rest of the mail for home. Many of the passengers were 
also disappointed. I fear we have missed her entirely, 
so must be patient until we reach Yokohama. Nothing 
of interest has occurred to-day. We are all quite well. 
There is a very sick Chinaman in the steerage", going 
home, as he thinks, to die. Poor fellow, he looks very 
bad. The weather has changed and the night is closing 
in with a chilly, drizzling rain. May God watch over us 
and all those we love. 



Tuesday, Sept. 14, 1869. 

The sun rose bright and glorious this. morning, all signs 

of the storm having passed away. No sign of the steamer 

Great Republic as yet. By missing her our letters will 

be three weeks later reaching home. An interesting 
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little incident occurred this morning : The captain, 
several other ladies and myself were sitting on deck when 
some half dozen or more -little squares of yellow paper 
with a dash of what appeared to be silver on them, came 
flying Over the deck, which surprised us very much. The 
captain explained to us that the' Chinese on board had cast 
them abroad to the wind so that their god Joss seeing 
them would be pleased at the offering, and give us good 
weather and a pleasant voyage. The poor sick China- 
man died last night. 

We have quite a gay set on board, full of frolic and fun. 
They have gotten up a sham lawsuit, which is creating 
a great deal of amusement. They have taken a recess 
from four o'clock until half-past ten to-morrow. The 
wind is rising and the sea is very rough. May God watch 
over us and keep us from all danger. 



Wednesday, Sept. 15, 1869. 

To-day at twelve o'clock we were 2,309 miles from San 
Francisco. We have had pleasant weather all day. I 
suppose we will have to give up hope of meeting the 
steamer Great Republic, so the loved ones at home will 
not hear from us so soon. They concluded the lawsuit 
this morning, it having created a great deal of fun and 
amusement. Dick made the closing speech, he being the 
circuit attorney. He made it in German which was truly 
laughable, and enjoyed by all. The rest of the day 
passed off quietly. 

While promenading on deck 1 saw a lovely sunset; 
and as the sun sank out of sight all my thoughts centered 
on home and the loved ones there. May God bless them. 
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Thursday, Sept. i6, 1869. 

At twelve o'clock to-day we were 2,529 miles from San 
Francisco. This morning, while on deck, they brought out 
for repairs a life-preserving raft. It is a strange-looking 
affair. There are four bags of India rubber some twenty- 
five feet long, and perhaps four feet wide. On top of 
these bags there is quite a heavy frame-work of wood, and 
iron prongs to work the oars in. They applied a bellows- 
like affair to each bag and filled them with wind. It made 
quite a desirable looking raft. It seemed to me that I 
would rather trust myself on that raft than in the life- 
boats. 

I have been standing out on the guards watching the 
dashing of the waves against the steamer, and listening 
to their roar. As the beautiful moon's shimmering light 
fell upon the waters it made the ocean look like one 
vast field of silver flowers. It is a sight the remembrance 
of which will be with me through life, be that long or 
short ; and strange as it may seem, all the memories of 
the loved ones that have passed away, and of those that 
are still left at home, passed in panoramic view over the 
beautiful silver waves until I was spellbound, it seemed 
so real ; but the veering of the steamer brought darkness 
to where I stood on the guards, and I soon realized where 
I was, and that dampness and mist were surrounding me. 
May God watch over us all, though so far separated. 



• Friday, Sept. 17, 1869. 

At twelve o'clock to-day we were 2,750 miles from 
San Francisco. The morning dawned dark and gloomy, 
and altogether very unpleasant. The sea is rough, the 
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waves running very high. The ship rolls so badly that 
we found some difficulty in dressing. I felt a little sea- 
sick. It rained quite hard all last night. All morning 
every one kept close to the social hall. At three o'clock 
we passed the line ; soon after, the sun came out bright 
and warm, and the rest of the day was very pleasant. 
In the evening Dick read the Saturday issue of the "Ocean 
Wave," which proved to be very interesting. So ended 
Friday, September 17th, 1869. 



Saturday, September i8th, was dropped entirely. 



Sunday, Sept. ig, 1869. 

We went to bed Friday night and got up Sunday morn- 
ing, being half-way from Greenwich. After crossing the 
line we lose one whole day. The consequence is the 
week seems very short. 

We had Episcopal services this morning at half-past 
ten. The service is generally read by the captain or the 
ship's surgeon. At three in the. afternoon, Rev. Dr. 
Prime, editor of the New York "Observer," preached. 
•He is a Presbyterian and a man of fine address and 
quite eloquent. 

The night closed in dark and gloomy. It is now rain- 
ing very hard and the wind is blowing. To-day at twelve 
o'clock we were 2,983 miles from San Francisco. May 
God watch over all those we love. 



Monday, Sept. 20, 1869. 
At twelve o'clock to-day we were 3,228 miles from San 
Francisco. It has been a lovely day, the sea has been 
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as smooth as glass. This is our fifteenth day out. Noth- 
ing but water and sky to be seen. We were on decl< 
this evening, while promenading — the moon was shining — 
there came up a little shower of rain, and near the water 
there was distinctly to be seen a rainbow. The sight 
was strange and exquisitely beautiful. The captain 
remarked that few sailors even had ever witnessed 
such a sight. After walking some time we all left the 
deck and went to our cabins. 



Tuesday, Sept. 21, 1869. 
At twelve o'clock to-day we were 3,433 miles "from 
San Francisco. The morning was bright and beautiful. 
At twelve o'clock we went in to lunch, and while sitting 
there all of a sudden the state-room doors began to bang, 
and before we knew it the gale was upon us. it kept up 
nearly all the afternoon. There was a sort of fascination 
in listening to the whistling of the wind and the roaring 
and dashing of the waves against the sides of the steamer, 
which made her rock fearfully, but I hoped it would calm 
down before night. 

Half-past eight o'clock, the tea hour. The ship is still 
rocking fearfully. A number are chatting and drinking 
their tea under difficulties. May God's blessing rest on 
us all. 



Wednesday, Sept. 22, 1869. ' 

Rather a pleasant day, although the sea is running very 

high. This.afternoon at three o'clock we had the pleasure 

of listening to a lecture by the Rev. Bishop Kingsley, of 
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the Methodist Church of Ohio, on the subject of " Drop- 
ping a day." If a person starts from London or Green- 
wich and crosses the line, which is the middle of the 
Pacific Ocean, they lose a day. The lecture was intensely 
interesting, it was a subject I had never heard lectured 
on before, and he certainly handled it well. The " Ocean 
Wave" was read this evening at nine o'clock, just after 
tea. May God watch over us all. 



Thursday, Sept. 23, 1869. 

To-day at twelve o'clock we were 3,929 miles from San 
Francisco. One month ago we left home. The day has 
been lovely, all the ladies spent most of it on deck. We 
had charades this evening. The ladies entered into 
preparations for them with a great deal of zest, and 
seemed to enjoy themselves most heartily and they 
proved quite a success, and all seemed pleased. 

The night is calm and beautiful. When 1 came down 
from the social hall I did not feel tired nor sleepy. One 
of the doors of my cabin opens out on the guards, 1 stepped 
out and stood looking at the phosphorescent lights in the 
foam as it came from the wheel, they looked like myriads 
of little stars, but in a few moments all was changed, the 
ship veering around caused the silvery light of the moon 
to fall along the stern and side of the vessel. The moon 
hung just above mountains of fleecy clouds, which moved 
slowly and formed themselves into every imaginable 
shape. The scene was lovely, and as 1 watched it 1 felt 
the mighty power of Him who said "Let the earth be 
divided into sea and land." May His blessing rest on all 
of us. 
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Friday, Sept. 24, 1869. 
Another day has come and all is well with us. At ten 
o'clock this morning the passengers held a meeting in 
the social hall to pass resolutions expressive of their 
kind feelings for the captain and all the officers of the 
ship for the courtesy and kindness they had extended 
toward them. At three o'clock Dr. Helfman lectured on 
"Japan." The lecture was very good and was listened 
to with close attention. 

Saturday, Sept. 25, 1869. 
Another delightful day. The sea is very calm, so 
much so that the vessel rocks but little. At twelve 
o'clock to-day we were 4,363 miles from San Francisco. 
At dinner this evening, the resolutions passed by the 
passengers this morning were presented to the captain 
with an appropriate little speech by Dick, and the cap- 
tain responded very happily, and seemed a good deal 
affected by the compliments and praise bestowed upon 
him. Then followed little speeches and toasts, and the 
two hours at the table passed off very pleasantly. The 
evening was spent almost entirely, by every one, on 
deck. Some promenading and others chatting in little 
groups here and there. Annie and 1 walked awhile and 
then sat. and watched the stars come out, one by one. It 
had been extremely warm all day, but a little breeze 
sprang up and it was perfectly delightful. Many remained 
on deck until quite late. The cabin seemed close after 
the promenade on deck. So ended Sept. 25th. 



Sunday, Sept. 26, 1869. 
This morning we had Episcopal services in the social 
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hall. The surgeon of the ship read the service. This 
afternoon at three o'clock, we had preaching by a mis- 
sionary, who is going to China to spend some years. 
To-morrow we hope to reach Yokohama early in the 
morning. This evening we had a good prayer meeting. 
Every one is so happy at the thought of being on 
land to-morrow. Several ladies of us went with the 
captain when he made the rounds on his inspection tour. 
Everything is perfect, and just as clean and neat as can 
be. They have a cow with her calf on board, so we 
have fresh milk every day. We also have fresh meat 
every day : beef, mutton, pigs and chickens. The Chi- 
namen do not eat bread, neither wheat nor corn ; but 
they cook barrels of rice every day, and a great kettle of 
pork with cabbage. It is a perfect curiosity to go around 
this great ship. 



Monday, Sept. 27, 1869. 

As we cariie in sight of Yokohama, they raised the 
stars and stripes and fired a salute at Dick's suggestion. 
" The Star Spangled Banner" was called for, and nearly 
all of the passengers repaired to the stern of the vessel, 
and, standing under the flag, sang with a will: "The 
Star Spangled Banner, O long may it wave," etc. 

At eight o'clock we were safely anchored in the harbor 
of Yokohama, and the scene that followed baffles 
description. I know that 1 can not do it justice. The 
ship had hardly settled in the bay and the steps been 
run down, when the side of the ship was surrounded 
by some twenty or more "sampans," as they call 
the little boats. They are the rudest kind of little 
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vessels, something like our skiffs, but larger. They have 
no paint about them, but they have something that looks 
very weird and strange ; that is the large eyes on each 
side of the bow; they think those eyes will protect 
them from all danger. They do not use two oars, as we 
do with our boats, one man stands in the stern and 
sculls them along with one large oar. I thought the vessels 
rude and uncouth looking, but, alas ! when 1 looked at 
the human beings that were in them I Most of them 
were almost entirely without clothes, the garments they 
wore only reaching to the knees, and many of them 
darker than our American hidians, and equally as savage 
looking. To describe their noise and clatter would be 
simply impossible. They were all without shoes of any 
kind ; the only protection their feet had was a sort of 
sandal made of wood, a straight strip with a little 
wedge at each end to raise the foot from the ground, a 
cord is attached to this which goes between the great toe 
and the next and that is the only hold that they have on 
the foot. They have a straw sandal also, very much the 
same, only it lies flat on the floor ; but when they go on 
the ground they pull them off and walk on their bare feet. 
Nearly all the passengers were going ashore. A great 
number of gentlemen came aboard, English officers with 
gold lace in abundance. They came in their splendid 
gigs, manned with about twenty sailors. They came 
close up to the vessel, and as they ran up the steps they 
presented quite a military appearance. Many of the 
citizens came in their private barges. Captains from 
many other vessels also came aboard. On one side of 
us lay a French man-o'-war, quite formidable looking. A 
little farther on was a Russian man-o'-war, and floating 
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over us was our own dear old flag — the stars and stripes. 
Yokohama Bay, or harbor, is very beautiful ; and as 1 
stood on deck it seemed to me that it was covered with 
ships from every known country on the earth. Among 
those who came on board was Mr. Pinder, who had to 
remain at Yokohama on account of sickness in his family. 
The captain left the ship in his own handsomely painted 
gig, with six nicely dressed sailors to row it ashore. 
There is a great deal of etiquette observed among the 
seafaring men. At twelve o'clock all had gone ashore 
except one other party and ourselves. We concluded to 
go after lunch. In the meantime the clouds became very 
threatening, and as we stood on the guards near the 
steps, ready to leave, it began to rain quite hard ; so we 
determined not to go ashore until the next day, as the 
Japan would be in port some forty-eight hours. Dick 
went ashore. We stood and watched each party as they 
descended the steps and entered those frail looking little 
barques, sculled by half-naked beings whose minds are so 
fearfully dark. Spent the rest of the day watching the 
myriads, as it seemed, of little frail boats, with their 
strange occupants. Many of the boats, in one end, have a 
very peculiar looking little affair where they cook their 
rice or any other kind of food. When there would come 
on a pretty hard shower, they would wear a covering of 
straw, which was drawn on one side, then the straw 
fell down over the body. Then they wear a hat made of 
straw like a basket. They look perfectly hideous when 
arranged in this style. Those were singular things 1 
looked at and watched that day, and to describe my feel- 
ings would be wholly impossible. As evening closed in, 
officers of the ship came on board, and Dick with them. 
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Our number at dinner was quite small. 1 finished home 
letters, and finally all on board was hushed into silence, 
nothing being heard but the lashing of the waves against 
the sides of the ship, and the moaning of the wind over 
the deck. Thus passed the first day in Japan. 



Tuesday, Sept. 28, 1869. 

The morning dawned warm and rather gloomy, but it 
did not rain. By nine o'clock we were in the sampans 
going ashore. It would be difllcult for me to describe my 
feelings when 1 first found myself standing on heathen 
land, surrounded by a crowd of beings, who while 
bearing the image of God, yet knew it not. But they 
were very civil ; they are accustomed to seeing foreigners. 
Everything looks so strange. Even their houses have a 
strange look about them, although I think they are rather 
pretty. There are a great many Englishmen in Yoko- 
hama. They have very fine residences surrounded by 
verandas, and large flower gardens. There is also a very 
good English hotel. The American consul called and 
invited our party — in fact, insisted on our going to the 
consulate to lunch, which the English call "tiffin." We 
spent a couple of hours very pleasantly and then left for 
the hotel. As we went down the road we met a gentle- 
man in a dog cart. He was driving, and along by 
the side of the horse ran a Japanese coolie. He ran as 
fast as the horse, and when the man stopped and jumped 
out, the coolie took the bridle and stood there fanning the 
flies off the animal. My disgust was extreme. 

We reached the hotel by three o'clock, and as our 
baggage had been transferf-ed from the Japan to the 
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New York — she was to leave at five in the evening — 
we left the hotel at half-past three and in half an hour 
were alongside of the ship. Soon after getting aboard, 
all the officers from the Japan came on to bid us 
good-bye. It seemed like bidding good-bye to old friends. 
At five we steamed out of Yokohama Bay. It had com- 
menced to drizzle and was a dark and gloomy night. 
Soon after dinner 1 went to my state-room to ponder on 
all I had seen and heard, and to commend us all to Him 
who cares for us through the night as well as the day. 



Wednesday, Sept. 29, 1869. 
It stormed all night, the morning dawned gloomy and 
the wind blew quite a gale, and at times it rained in tor- 
rents. The ship rolled and tossed terribly, almost every 
body was sea-sick. I kept up but felt terribly sick at 
times, everybody felt blue and wretchedly out of sorts. 
The day wore away slowly, and as night closed in, the 
storm increased in force, and the rain occasionally came 
down in torrents. Feeling miserable 1 went to my room 
early, commending all those I hSld dear on earth, and my- 
self, to Him who said to the wind and waves, "Peace, be 
still." 

Thursday, Sept. 30, 1869. 
The storm increased in its fury, and at two o'clock the 
captain decided to cast anchor. After an hour or so the 
wind subsided considerably, but the rain continued until 
about seven o'clock this morning. We soon arrived at a 
pretty little town called Hioga. We anchored some little 
distance from the wharf. 1 was very much surprised to 
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see so many large vessels anchored at this small place, 
and there were hundreds of small ones of every size and 
description. The large Japanese ships are the most un- 
couth looking vessels I ever looked at. It cleared off 
during the morning, and the gentlemen of our party- went 
ashore, but the ladies concluded not to go until after lunch ; 
but when that time came around it was raining quite 
hard, in fact, it rained all the afternoon, so we were com- 
pelled to give up our trip ashore altogether. The town, as 
viewed from the ship by ordinary sight and with glasses, 
is a very pretty place. The houses occupied by foreigners 
are very handsome, and they all have such beautiful 
grounds around them, all highly cultivated. They not 
only have trees and shrubbery, but exquisite flowers, in 
fact they live like nabobs. Wishing to have some little 

memento of this town we got Mr. H to buy some little 

boxes, they are very pretty. Several of the ladies have 
one, so we have a small reminder of Hi,oga. They took 
quite a good deal of treasure on board, also a great deal of 
freight, in fact they were all day loading and unloading. 
A royal prince came on board, and went as far as 
as Nagasaki. His party consisted of twelve men, all dressed 
in regular Japanese style. They all wore swords and a 
fan sticking in their girdles. They had no covering for 
their heads. I was introduced to the- prince, he had 
very small hands and feet. His men never speak to him 
unless he first speaks to them, they then rise very quickly 
and in a stooping, or rather squatting position, receive his 
orders. In handing him anything they take the same 
position ; if they have to pass before him they turn and 
make a very low bow ; if he gets up, even to cross the 
deck or go to his room, two of them follow close after him, 
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he is never left alone a moment ; he appears to be a young 
man of about twenty. Theyall sit at the same table, use 
knives and forks, go through different courses and drink 
a great deal of champagne, and seem to enjoy them- 
selves very much. He is very fond of candy, and while 
on deck this evening one of his men handed the prince 
a box of candy of a great many different colors and 
shapes. He got up and himself handed the box to the 
ladies, which we should, I suppose, consider quite a com- 
pliment. Instead of paper they place wood between the 
layers of candy, I took several pieces and shall take them 
home with me. As we did not expect to leave until three 
o'clock in the morning 1 went to my room and took a good, 
long sleep before leaving. As drowsiness crept over me 
my mind reverted to the loved ones at home, and my 
heart's prayer was — may God bless and keep them all. 



Friday, Oct. i, 1869. 
We started at three o'clock, and as we got fairly under- 
way the morning dawned bright and beautiful. We soon 
entered what is called the hiland, or Japanese Sea. The 
scenery is not what you would call grand, but varied and 
beautiful, in the extreme ; we passed group after group of 
islands which seemed to be inhabited, I stayed on deck 
the most of the day and looked at them through glasses. 
Each and every available piece of ground is cultivated, 
even all along the sides of the hills and up to the tops of 
them ; they are ail , laid in terraces perhaps forty feet 
wide, and wherever there is a level plane of an acre 
or even jess on the side of a hill there nestle small houses. 
The houses are all low and thatched with straw, they 
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have no horses and their farming implements are of the 
rudest kind. At times when we passed through some of 
the groups of islands we seemed to be enclosed in a big 
basin, 1 could hardly tell where we came through, or when 
we would glide into another similar to the last, the sea 
was as smooth as a mirror. I remained on deck and 
watched the sun go down in all its gorgeous beauty, and 
the modest little stars come peeping out one after the other. 



Saturday, Oct. 2, 1869. 

We have had a lovely day. The scenery varied but 
little from that of yesterday, with the exception that the 
islands are farther apart. We passed, at four o'clock, 
two singular looking rocks. One of them was perhaps 
fifty feet high, and right through it was a door apparently 
some twenty feet high and perfect in shape. A few 
hundred yards from this arch was another rock, perfectly 
round, and it looked as though the waves had washed 
against it for centuries. What convulsions of nature 
there must have been here so far out at sea. 

At seven o'clock we landed at quite a large town called 
Nagasaki. Here the prince and his retinue went ashore. 
The landing of the passengers, the splashing of the boat 
paddles and the yelling of the natives made a great noise, 
and kept up until after midnight. 



Sunday, Oct. 3, 1869. 
Another beautiful Sabbath day. The city and sur- 
roundings of Nagasaki are very beautiful, and, like all 
other towns in this part of the world, there are a great 
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many handsome houses, most generally occupied by 
Englishmen ; and truly they live in lordly style. The 
houses here, as in Yokohama, are mostly of but one story, 
surrounded by verandas and beautiful yards filled with 
the choicest of flowers, both native and foreign. Annie 
and Dick went on shore, also many of the other passen- 
gers. While we were at tiffin the gun fired, warning all 
to come on board, for there were still some on shore. 
The steps were taken up from the side and the ship began 
to move, when two small boats shot out from the shore. 
It was quite amusing and exciting to see them, for they 
had a long, hard pull ; but they finally reached the ship, 
and the steps were again let down and the passengers 
got on board. The land was fast disappearing and we 
were soon far out at sea. At half-past three there was 
preaching on deck by the Rev. Bishop Kingsley, of the 
Methodist denomination. His text was : " 1 am the way, 
the truth and the life." A most excellent sermon it 
was. Before the bishop got through, the wind began to 
blow quite hard. After leaving Nagasaki we entered 
what is called the Yellow Sea. We passed by several 
islands, but by night we had lost sight of land. This is 
considered a very dangerous sea on account of the many 
typhoons that pass over it. There was a ship wrecked a 
short time ago in one of those dreadful storms. The 
night closed in gloomy, and with every appearance of a 
storm. 

Monday, Oct. 4, 1869. 
It stormed all night, the rain came down in torrents. 
The morning was very gloomy ; the ship rocked fearfully. 
In fact it was with some difficulty that we got through our 
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breakfast. Toward noon it cleared up somewhat and did 
not look quite so dark and gloomy. Again there is noth- 
ing to be seen but sea and sky. Most of the ladies were 
confined to their rooms, being seasick ; some of them 
very sick. 1 did not feel it in the least, in fact, I have 
become quite a good sailor. The day wore away very 
slowly. Toward night the rain ceased, the wind calmed 
down and the night closed in beautifully. The heavens 
were lighted with countless little stars that looked down 
on the noble ship and seemed to rejoice with her that 
the storm was gone. 

Tuesday, Oct. 5, 1869. 
The morning dawned bright and beautiful. At seven 
o'clock we were once more in sight of land. The Yellow 
Sea reminded me of the Mississippi River, it is about the 
same color. Shanghai is not on the coast but twelve 
miles up the Wampoo River. Everybody was on deck as 
we entered the river. Every inch of the ground on both 
sides of the river is cultivated, and all looked green and 
beautiful. There were many hundreds of Chinamen 
at work in the fields, or rather patches of ground, for 
they have no fences in this country. Their patches of 
grain or vegetables are divided by little narrow walks or 
paths, and scattered all through those fields, here and 
there, are graves. They look like dog kennels, and 
are all roofed over like the dwelling houses. In many 
places along the river they were drawing their seines 
with fish in them. In fac{, everything was teeming with 
life. At nine o'clock we anchored in the Bay of Shanghai. 
Then all was bustle and confusion, passengers going on 
shore and others coming on board ; sedan chairs and 
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pony carriages arriving with foll<s to see friends on board. 
When a ship lands many come aboard from mere curios- 
ity. Dicl< and the gentlemen of our party went ashore ; 
the ladies took tiffm aboard. Soon after, Dick came on 
board ; he had taken rooms at the Aster House. This 
hotel is kept by an Englishman. We were soon settled 
in our rooms. 1 cannot realize that we are in a heathen 
land, and that as the sun goes down on us it is just rising 
on our loved ones at home, and that we are away off 
among this strange people and yet surrounded by every 
comfort and even the luxuries of life. 



Wednesday, Oct.'6, 1869. 
After a good night's rest on land I feel quite myself 
again. The Aster House is considered the best hotel in 
the American concession in Shanghai ; it is a square, 
two-story building, surrounded by verandas upstairs and 
down. The roof is like that of all other Chinese houses, 
made of clay the color of slate. It is cemented together 
as they put it on with a white mortar ; it forms grooves 
or gutters, the raised part is perhaps two inches higher 
than the lower part. It is rather pretty and gives to the 
house an odd and picturesque appearance. There is a 
large hall which runs through the centre. The flooring is 
made of large pieces of stone perhaps twelve inches 
square ; every few feet along the hall stand tall vases. 
There are many other ornaments, pagodas made out of 
rock ; and pictures adorn the walls. The floor of the lower 
veranda is also of stone. On one side of the house are 
a private drawing-room and public parlor, and also a large 
billiard room ; on the other side is the hall and stairs 
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which lead to all parts of the upper story. On the south 
side of this hall, fronting on the bun, is our suite of 
rooms, a large parlor and two bedrooms. The floors are 
painted, with large and small rugs lying about over them ; 
the furniture is very massive ; there are a great many 
ornaments of different kinds in the rooms, and old English 
looking-glasses ; the walls are covered with pictures. 
There are two suites of rooms just off from us, and then 
comes the dining-room, handsomely furnished with heavy 
furniture, which seems to be the English style. The 
grounds are very beautiful ; the walks of the front lawn 
look as if they might have been laid out a hundred years 
ago ; there are a great many flowers in pots and also in 
vases, and beautiful shrubbery ; the gates are locked 
every night. The hotel stands immediately on the bun, 
from which can be seen at all times hundreds of vessels 
of every clime and nation, from the stately warships, 
magnificent mail and passenger steamers, with their coun- 
tries' flags floating above them, down to the little junks 
and sampans of China. But of all the flags I see daily, 
none of them equals our own stars and stripes, our flag, 
in its beautiful simplicity, and emblematic as it is of peace 
and prosperity. 

Thursday, Oct. 7, 1869. 
This is a bright, beautiful morning. 1 begin to feel 
quite rested after my long journey. The landlord and his 
wife are both English ; the house is conducted in English 
style. We order breakfast at any time that we like in 
our private parlor ; we have tiffin in the public dining- 
room at twelve o'clock ; we call this meal lunch at 
home ; we have dinner at seven. All the servants are 
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Chinamen; the women only hire out as nurses; they 
call them " armours." Foreigners do not live among the 
Chinese, There are what are, called concessions: the 
American, English and French concessions. The Aster 
House is in the American concession, but everything 
about the house is truly English. The view of the bun 
and harbor ;is beautiful. Horses are not used here for 
anything excepting carriages, and they are really small 
ponies, and the carriages are very small ; they are made 
out of some kind of reed ; they have two wheels and are 
called "traps;" the whole turnout is very pretty. 1 
have seen but four horses since I have been here. The 
sedan chairs are used altogether *vith but very few 
exceptions ; they are carried around by coolies. Some of 
the chairs are large and very elegant, these require four 
coolies to carry them. Others are smaller and plainer 
and are carried by only two coolies. 



Friday, Oct. 8, 1869. 
Dick left for Han-keou this morning ; so, after break- 
fast, Annie concluded to go out sight-seeing. Mr. H — , a 
young man who is with Dick, got us a pony carriage. It 
seems so strange to go into a Chinese store ; they have 
no counters. You go in and walk around and look at 
things on the shelves and in the show-cases. They have 
two large English dry goods stores here where they keep 
some very fine goods, mostly English and French ; their 
silks are very beautiful, also their French goods. The 
purchases are paid for in gold and Mexican money, for 
there is no paper money here. When we were through 
shopping, we took a ride out to the boiling well, which is 
five miles out from the city. The road is beautiful and 
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as smooth as marble ; there are many English and Ameri- 
can residences scattered along each side of the road, 
all having lovely grounds around them filled with 
beautiful flowers and shrubbery. The land everywhere 
is highly cultivated, not an inch of it is lost, and scat- 
tered everywhere are those little houses that cover the 
Chinese dead. After a very pleasant drive we arrived at 
the celebrated boiling well. It is about five feet square 
and the wall is built of square stones, and stands above 
the ground about four feet ; the surface of the water 
bubbles hard, just like a pot boiling. The story goes that 
it has bubbled and been walled up for ages ; the well is 
certainly a great curiosity. We had a Chinaman with us 
who spoke some English, and there being a Joss house 
near, we sent him in to see if they would permit us to go 
in and through the building ; they very willingly gave 
permission. The first place we entered was a courtyard 
— the whole building has a dark, damp look — then we 
entered a small corridor in which there were three gods, 
miserable, dirty-looking wax figures in a sitting position. 
We then went into a small passage way which led to 
quite a large room ; opposite the entrance was the largest 
god. Joss ; around the room there were smaller ones ; a 
railing ran along in front of them. We went into several 
rooms where there were tables and chairs that had that 
dark, cumbersome look that denotes great age ; the floors, 
the walls, and, in fact, every portion of the building, had 
the same appearance. After looking around a while, we 
took our winding way out, but first gave what is termed 
"Joss money." We had a delightful ride home; had 
dinner at seven, and callers in the evening. Thus 
ended Friday, October 8th. 
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Saturday, Oct. 9, 1869. 

The beautiful weather still lasts. After breakfast we 
concluded that we would finish our shopping and sight 
seeing; we walked some time on the bun. The English, 
American and French concessions all front on the bun, 
there are many beautiful buildings on each concession. 
The English consulate and its surroundings are beautiful 
in the extreme. We visited many Chinese as well as 
English stores ; we purchased a few curiosities and re- 
turned to the hotel for tiifm, spending the rest of the day 
at home. 

Sunday, Oct. 10, 1869. 
A lovely quiet morning. There is quite a large Epis- 
copal church here ; there are also Presbyterian and 
Methodist missions. As we sat in the parlor during the 
morning I could hear the little birds chirping and singing 
so sweetly. In the afternoon several of us went out into 
the garden which is quite large. There is a large grape 
arbor, a circular summer-house, and an aviary with quite 
a number of birds, among them a beautiful pheasant, a rice- 
bird and many other kinds. There was one bird which 
attracted my attention more than all the rest, he looked 
somethiilg like the American magpie, when you go near 
the bars he flutters around until he attracts your attention, 
then he will put his beak through the bars and if you will 
allow him to touch your lips with his beak he seems to be 
satisfied. 



Monday, Oct. 11, 1869. 
The weather still continues very fine. After our break- 
fast Annie and 1 walked down to the bqn, which is 
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just across the street from the hotel, we took a sampan 
and went down to the streets where the English stores 
are ; after looking around and making some purchases 
we visited several Chinese stores and looked at their 
curiosities. There are no manufacturing establishments 
in Shanghai ; Pekin, Hong-Kong and Canton are the places 
where the largest manufacturing houses are established. 
The Chinamen seem to know Americans as soon as they 
enter the shops, and charge accordingly. We finally 
wended our way to the bun and took a sampan, but 
the tide was coming in very rapidly, which made our 
frail little barque toss and fairly dance on the waters, 
but after a good many ups and downs we were safely 
landed at the steps of the bun. There is no twilight 
here, at least not at this season of the year, for just as 
soon as the sun goes down it is dark. The foreign part 
of the city is lit by gas, the city is shaped somewhat like 
a horseshoe, and when lighted up around the bun the 
harbor presents a beautiful appearance. We had quite a 
number of callers during the week, and were also invited 
to an evening party. 

Tuesday, Oct. 12, 1869. 
The morning was perfect. There was a party of six 
made up to go through the old walled city of Shanghai, 
four ladies and two gentlemen, for all of the concessions 
and also a large part of the Chinese are outside of the 
walls. We took two sampans, and sculled about a mile 
down, which brought us opposite one of the gates. The 
shipping is all anchored down in that part of the harbor. 
We landed at the bun and were soon within the gate. It 
is impossible for a stranger to go through the city without 
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a guide; we stood jiist inside of the gate for some little 
time, but no guide was to be seen. Every one that came 
along seemed to gaze at our party until there was quite a 
large crowd gathered around us, and a motley looking crowd 
it was. The throng increased in numbers so rapidly that 
we finally held a council of war, and concluded we had better 
take the street running around the wall, and thought 
of course we could not lose our way, so off we started. 
The streets are very harrow, I should judge not more than 
five feet wide, and the wall is about twenty feet high ; the 
first four or five feet is of heavy rock, the rest of brick, 
which are much longer than our brick, but of about the same 
thickness. The walls are very thick through, the China- 
men claim that they have been built for thousands of 
years. The part I saw was perfectly solid, not a break 
in it ; in many places it was overgrown with ivy, which 
gives it a very picturesque appearance. The stones that 
the streets are paved with are slabs of about a foot square, 
they are of a very peculiar color and look very old, yet 
1 did not see a break in one of them. 

After walking some distance we found that we were 
losing sight of the wall, so we decided to retrace our 
steps and make one more effort to procure a guide ; so we 
turned -and had walked but a short distance when we 
found one hunting us. It was soon arranged with him to 
take our party to the most interesting parts of the city; we 
went back to one of the principal streets and took a fresh 
start. The streets being narrow, and the signs hanging 
out numerous, with the overhanging roofs, in many 
places the sun is entirely excluded. The stores or 
booths are generally small ; they are from fifteen to 
eighteen feet square. The side on the street is entirely 
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open. Along the front is a fence or banister of very solid 
workmanship ; the posts are square and the whole of a 
dark color, which is very beautiful. Sitting on each 
post is a large frog, which at one time must have been 
been very brilliant, for they have been painted with gold ; 
there are still many traces of the gold left on them, but 
with all, they, too, have an old, dingy appearance. 
Along the streets through which we passed were stores of 
every kind ; their silks are rather inferior, as they export 
most of their silk raw. They have many jewelry stores. 
As a general thing their jewelry is pure gold, but the 
workmanship is inferior to ours. 1 bought a ring as a 
curiosity, which is made of silver. I also bought a silver 
watch chain which is quite odd. We saw them flaying 
and preparing their cotton from the street. They have 
lantern and trinket stores of every kind ; there are eating 
houses without number. Some were cooking just on the 
streets ; some were washing ; all at their different occu- 
pations. For instance : we came to a sawing shop ; like 
all the rest, the front was exposed ; in the back part of 
the room were a number of logs, very solid looking. 
In this room stood six men, stripped to the waist, sawing 
up these logs into blocks of different sizes ; their saws 
and, in fact, all their instruments are the rudest kind of 
inventions. Farther on we saw them making shoes, 
which is a perfect curiosity ; and still farther on we 
found some making fringe, others embroidering ; their 
embroidery is exquisite. All the laborers are men ; the 
women who are seen at all are of the lower caste. We 
did see several, but they were miserable looking creatures, 
with ^- few exceptions. I did see one or two pretty faces, 
they were young girls. We saw a great many eating. 
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they had bowls of rice with some meat or fish mixed with 
it ; they sometimes have vegetables and always have 
tea ; they eat with chop stici<s ; they have every kind of 
chop stick, from gold and silver down to common wood. 
There were a great many chickens on the streets, but no 
animals of any kind except dogs, and they were very 
small ; it was amusing to see them run from us terribly 
frightened. Men, or "coolies," as they call them, are 
the only beasts of burden that they have., They have 
ponies out in the different concessions, but not in the city 
proper. 

We walked through many streets and finally came to a 
Joss-house or temple. Our guide took the lead. We first 
went into the court yard and then into a little winding 
hall which led to the main room, which was surrounded 
by gods, very dingy and dirty looking ; there was an 
altar, and tables and chairs and racks for candles ; thft 
stone floor and all looked to be a thousand years old. 
After wandering around for a while we were about to 
leave, when the priest made his appearance for "Joss 
money." After giving him some silver pieces, we again 
took up our line of march. All the party being tired, we 
concluded to go to a garden, and did not walk very far 
before we found one. As you draw near this garden it 
looks as if it might contain about an acre of ground. 
Near the gate, or just in front of it, there is a group of 
rocks, all of different height ; most of them about two 
feet through and from one to two feet apart ; these, too, 
seemed to be very ancient, they were broken and chipped 
into every imaginable shape. Playing in and around 
them were children and white goats; these are called 
Joss goats, hi the centre of this garden was a large lake ; 
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it is walled up like a basin. In the centre of this lake 
was a pagoda two stories high, the most ancient and pic- 
turesque looking affair 1 ever saw or could imagine. The 
way to get to it is over a bridge ; this bridge is built with 
heavy timbers, with a railing on each side and stone slabs 
for the flooring, it is zigzag like a worm fence. There 
are three, bridges at different points of the lake, and there 
are also three small pagodas. 

After crossing the bridge we stepped on the veranda 
and then entered a square room with the Chinese appar- 
atus for making tea and other things for serving guests. 
We next went up a pair of rickety stairs that led into a 
little corridor, and then into a large room filled with small 
tables and large wooden chairs made of dark wood and of 
a very peculiar shape. The windows are not more than 
half a foot apart, the panes of glass are very small, 
about the size of our brick. The glass is of every shade 
of the rainbow. All this with the strange dress of the 
waiters, with their long hair braided and almost reaching 
to their heels, gave to everything a strange and unusual 
look. We seated ourselves 'at one of the tables, and our 
guide called for tea for the party ; it was served to us in 
odd looking little cups with saucers, and also lids to keep 
the tea hot ; the tea was very fine. They also gave us 
peanut and chestnut candy. We remained about half an 
hour. 1 bought the cup and saucer that I drank tea from 
in that strange, weird looking place away off in China, 
in the centre of a lake within the walled city of Shang- 
hai. I shall keep this memento for the granddaughter 
named for myself. We finally left and once more crossed 
the winding bridge and went out of the tea garden. 

The next place we visited was the temple containing, 
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as the Chinese term it, the "Heaven Joss," the largest 
god in the city. After traversing several streets we 
arrived at the gate of the court and entered. This court 
was paved with stone worn until perfectly smooth ; we 
crossed the court. At one side of the court is a low 
building filled with figures, life size ; we heard singing, or 
rather chanting, by many voices. When we got to the 
door there "V^yas a large room, and opposite the door were 
several images and in front of them an altar all lighted up 
with candles, and going around and around were fourteen 
priests, all chanting at once ; their heads were all shaved ; 
their dress was very much like that of the Romish priests 
except the Chinese dress is much coarser. We walked 
around them and passed through a door that led through 
a very dark corridor and into a little hall, and then into an 
immense room to the right. As we entered, in the centre 
against the wall was a large figure perhaps ten feet high, 
in a sitting position ; on each side were three more figures 
not quite as large as the central one. In front of them 
is a wall about forty-five feet high, with an opening on 
each side, and, as you step around in front of this 
wall, there you see sitting the great god Joss on an 
immense altar. I fear I can not do justice to this part of 
the room, but I will try. The floor is of rock, the altar is 
of wood all carved beautifully and plated over with gold. 
The guide stated that this god. Joss, had been made 1,500 
years ago. The canopy, figure and all, I should judge 
was forty feet high. The whole figure is covered with 
gold, the canopy is green and gold. Just in front of the 
altar is the rack for candles ; in front of the rack is the 
vessel in which incense is burned, this is made of iron. In 
front of the image is the platform where they bow down 
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before their god. Just in front of the altar, against the 
wall, about eight feet from the floor, is a row of ten 
chickens, cocks, a sacred bird with the Chinese. In 
taking an oath they always cut off the head of a cock 
and swear by it; they never eat them. Along the other 
two sides are seven more immense gods in sitting posi- 
tions, they are fearful looking. Some of them are 
laughing and others looking horribly fierce. These are 
also covered with gold. In one corner a huge bell hangs 
about four feet from the floor, it is at least four or five 
feet high, and is used to call Joss down. The guide gave 
it several raps for our benefit. Opposite the bell is an 
affair something like a drum ; he gave that several 
thumps also to let us hear the sound. The walls are 
covered with all kinds of hieroglyphics in gilt and bright 
colors. While I was looking at the images, a priest came 
in followed by a Chinaman with a great bundle of "Joss- 
papers." These consisted of a great many small papers 
tied together in the centre, with a piece of tinsel or silver 
on each piece. The priest put the candies on the rack 
and then bowed down before the images. The candles 
were of wax ; they were a deep red. Hfe lighted them 
and then went and bowed down four times again, touching 
the platform each time with his head ; he then crossed 
his hands on his breast very much as the Catholic priests 
do. He took the bundle of Joss papers and. put them in 
the incense vessel and lighted them, they burned up 
several feet for a few moments and then went out, the 
candles burning all the time. I would like to have 
remained longer to witness the whole ceremony, but the 
rest of the party wished to leave, so we again passed 
through the dark corridors and into the room where we 
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first saw the priests. They were seated this time in a 
circle and were very quiet ; there were some women 
among them. We passed around them and went out 
into the courtyard and into the street, or road, as they 
term it. 

I omitted to say that there never was a circus in our 
own country that created the excitement that we did. 
There was a crowd following us all the time. All through 
the city, in different places, they keep water in large 
crocks that hold as much as a barrel. On our way home 
we passed a lot full of crocks that would hold perhaps 
twenty gallons of water, in each of them were hundreds 
of the most beautiful little fish that I ever saw, gold fish, 
jet black fish, and a milky-white fish ; then there were 
large gold and white fish, their eyes were very large and 
their bodies almost round, their tails were shaped like a 
chicken's when spread. We wandered around for some 
time longer and then started for the gate, and were soon 
out of the ancient city of Shanghai. We took sampans 
and. were soon landed at the bun opposite the Aster House, 
and felt grateful to the kind landlord who had an excellent 
tiffin ready for us. 1 judged from the way that every one 
partook of the viands, that we never had enjoyed one 
more. What my thoughts and feelings were this evening 
I can not describe, but above all was the feeling of 
thankfulness that I had been born in a Christian land. 



Wednesday, Oct. 13, 1869. 
As usual we took breakfast in our private parlor at 
eight o'clock. We were invited out to tiffin at twelve 
o'clock at Mr. Jenkins', he is vice-consul during Mr. 
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Steward's absence. They, like all foreigners liere, live 
liandsomely, in a large house with verandas and lawn 
filled with shrubs and flowers, with fine paved walks ; 
but everything has an old look. Everything about the 
table was very handsome, plenty of servants, all Chinese. 
The consul's wife speaks the language perfectly, she has 
been here fifteen years. Her stepdaughter is with her ; 
she has three children, and each child has a servant to 
wait on him, the boys have boy servants and the girls 
old women ; they call the women "armours;" Annie has 
one for Eliza. All the little boys ride donkeys every day 
with their boys running beside them ; the ladies all ride in 
sedan chairs, some have two coolies and some have four, 
according to the size of the chair or person. We found 
the ladies and gentlemen very pleasant ; at four o'clock, 
tea was served in the parlor, we left soon after. 1 felt 
great pity for the poor Chinese servants, and they cer- 
tainly serve very faithfully. After coming home we had 
several callers. 

Thursday, Oct. 14, 1869. 
We went out shopping, after tiffin. We took a sampan 
and were soon at the English stores, and went from them 
to several Chinese shops. I purchased a pretty water 
jar. We walked home over the Loo-choo bridge, which 
is a wooden one. We had several callers during the 
evening. 

Friday, Oct. 15, 1869. 
We have another beautiful day. Prince Albert, Duke 
of Edinburgh, is expected to-morrow or Sunday, there 
is a great deal of preparation going on for his reception. 
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All the ladies are very busy getting ready for the grand 
ball that is to be given in his honor. 



Saturday, Oct. i6, 1869. 
Another delightful day. This is the most charming sea- 
son of the year here; it lasts, they say, about six weeks. 
It is my favorite season. The landlord has put over the 
balcony an iron crown, which will be lighted with gas 
upon the arrival of the prince. The three ladies who came 
over with us in the Japan spent the evening with us, they 
seem like old friends. 



Sunday, Oct. 17, i86g. 
Another Lord's day has come around, but the steamer 
leaves soon, and I spent most of the day in writing letters 
home. I can never picture to my mind those at home, 
or what they are doing, for, when I am asleep they are 
awake. 



Monday, Oct. 18, 1869. 
I have directed all my letters, and fixed up a small pack- 
age, putting in a trifle for each one at home, and also 
Shanghai papers. After tiffin I ordered a trap, and Mr. 
H — , Annie and myself went out riding. We went all 
through the Marlow. We went to several silk stores and 
also to Jenkins'. Did not get home until sundown. Had 
a pleasant evening. 



Tuesday, Oct. 19, 1869. 
A Chinaman had a collection of curios on the veranda; 
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we went out and looked at them. I bought a set of chop 
sticks, such as the Chinese eat with, and a queer little 
tea-pot carved out of soap-stone. Company came in the 
evening. 



Wednesday, Oct. 20, 1869. 
Nothing of importance occurred to-day. There is noth- 
ing thought or talked of but the arrival of the prince and 
his suite. We walked out in the afternoon and took 
Chin with us, as no ladies walk or ride out without their 
" boys," as they call them ; but they are really men in 
age, although their dress makes them look like boys, and 
they are closely shaved. It was almost dark when we 
got home. Night closes in here as soon as the sun goes 
down. 



Thursday, Oct. 21, 1869. 
Dick leaves this morning for Han-keou, which is six 
hundred miles up the Yang-tse Kiang River. They have 
two American steamers that ply between Han-keou and 
Shanghai. They make the trip in ten days. Dick goes up 
this time to take possession of the consulate and prepare 
a home for us. We will go up the next trip. 



Friday, Oct. 22, 1869. 
The morning is lovely ; the air as balmy as spring. 
By ten o'clock the whole city, even the Chinese city 
within the walls was in a commotion. All the shipping 
that was in the harbor, even the junks and little sampans 
were gay with flags. It seemed as if every nation was 
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represented by its colors. Across the yard of the hotel was 
a string of small flags, and our own stars and stripes looked 
more beautiful than ever by comparison. It certainly was 
the most beautiful sight that 1 ever saw. Just at three, 
the cannon commenced to fire a salute of a hundred guns. 
Then came gliding along our beautiful American steamer, 
like a white swan, decked with flags, with the prince and 
his retinue on board, and also many visitors. She made 
the circuit of the harbor and landed the party at the bun 
amid the firing of the cannon. What added to the beauty 
of the scene was about eight or ten ships that came along 
in her wake, with flags flying in the wind. There were 
about ten thousand Chinamen on the bun. The mandar- 
ins, with all their officials and servants, with their gongs 
and musical instruments to do homage to the prince, the 
representative of England. All the resident ladies of 
Shanghai were out to receive him. We stood on the 
upper veranda with our glasses and had a fine view of the 
whole affair. The prince and party stopped at the Eng- 
lish Consulate. There was a boat race at five in the 
afternoon for his benefit, and also amateur theatricals in 
the evening. Every place, that possibly could be, was 
illuminated. The Aster House, with its immense crown 
aglow, looked beautiful. We walked out and around, and 
had a good view of all places. 



Saturday, Oct. 23, 1869. 

There is a great change in the weather ; the morning 

dawned cold and gloomy. We feel the cold here more 

than we do at home. The Shanghai people are having a 

good time. They are having all kinds of races ; and the 
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strange part of it all is that the ladies attend, and go in 
party dresses. They are mostly English, Scotch and 
Americans, there are but tew of other nationalities. We 
did not go out through the day. We had company in the 
evening. 1 am sitting by a fire and it feels very com- 
fortable. 

Sunday, Oct. 24, 1869. 
This was a lovely morning, clear and bright. The day 
blessed by our Saviour as one of rest for his people that 
they might worship him in spirit and in truth. How very 
different is this from the American Sabbath. The Chinese 
pay no attention whatever to the day. We went to church 
and all along the road they were busy at their daily avo- 
cations. They are a very industrious people and live on 
almost nothing. The shops were all open and you could 
see them buying and selling. We went to the American 
Episcopal chapel ; Doctor Nelson is rector. We heard a 
very good sermon. There were quite a number of- Chi- 
nese present, about fifty in all. The missionary chapel of 
our church is across the river. There is an English 
Episcopal church here ; it is a very large and handsome 
building and cost one hundred thousand dollars. It is 
surrounded by large trees, shrubbery and flowers. 1 
omitted to say that the seats in the Episcopal chapel are 
partly of bamboo, with round mats on the floor. They have 
only a small organ. The doctor prayed for the President 
of the United States. Doctor Nelson has been here many 
years and speaks the language perfectly. He has differ- 
ent hours for the Chinese services. There are two hun- 
dred and fifty Chinese- communicants, and he says they 
are very faithful. At four o'clock the prince's band was 
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on the recreation grounds which lie on the bun opposite the 
hotel. All the English ladies were out promenading. 
They dress extremely gay, and wear long trails. The 
music was very good. Several ladies and myself were 
on the upper veranda with our glasses, and had a good 
view of all the people. Dinner was served too late to go 
to church in the evening. 



Monday, Oct. 25, 1869. 
Another lovely morning. We took chairs and 
went out shopping and sight-seeing. The sedan 
chairs are very comfortable. At four o'clock a party 
of us went out on the recreation grounds to hear 
the band play. They are making great preparations 
for the illumination and grand ball to-night. After 
dinner, Captain Patterson had his gig brought to the 
jetty on the bun ; it was manned by sailors in uni- 
form. The captain had invited quite a party of us, so the 
boat was very full. The water was as smooth as glass 
and the evening calm and pleasant. We must have 
rowed around some four miles. The shipping was beau- 
tifully illuminated. The whole road around the bun was 
one string of Chinese lanterns ; I think I can safely say 
there were a million of them. Across the river, about 
three miles, there was a large anchor lit up with gas jets, 
and the name " Alfred " could be distinctly seen that dis- 
tance, on the main shaft of the anchor. After rowing 
around for sometime and seeing all the sights about the 
harbor, we landed about a mile from the hotel, then 
took it quite leisurely and walked home. I think there 
must have been, out walking, twenty thousand Chinese 
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women and children, who talked and chatted all the time. 
As we approached the hotel it looked very beautiful with 
its great iron crown all ablaze with gas jets. All the 
ladies in the house had gone to the ball. 



Tuesday, Oct. 26, 1869. 
The weather continues pleasant. As usual we took 
breakfast in our parlor. The most of the prince's party 
stopped at our hotel. There were two young noblemen 
who especially attracted attention. The prince gave a 
general invitation to all the ladies and gentlemen to go to 
where his ship lies at the mouth of the Wampoo River. 
Quite a large party left the hotel and went aboard 
of the steamer. The jetty was covered with awning 
clear to the boat, and the road and steps with strips of 
matting. The awning posts were beautifully decorated. 
The Amoyne is a beautiful American steamer ; she runs 
between Han-keou and Shanghai. We all went aboard 
and walked on deck, and sat down awhile to watch the 
crowd. A great many were going to escort the prince 
down to the mouth of the Wampoo, including some 
of our party. Finally the prince came on board and 
all was ready for starting. Captain Patterson and myself 
went on shore and waited to see them off. The Amoyne 
backed out from the jetty with all the grace of a swan, 
and sailed out of the harbor with hundreds of flags and 
pennants flying and the band playing " Auld lang syne." 
There were several English steamers following her with 
flying flags. The English element seems to be larger 
here than any other, though all foreigners joined with 
their English brothers and sisters in welcoming their 
prince. Shanghai is once more quiet. 
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Wednesday, Oct. 27, 1869. 
We still have delightful weather. About noon there 
was a signal gun fired and we thought it was an Ameri- 
can ship, as there was one expected, but it proved to be 
an English vessel. About five there was another gun, 
and this time it was for the American ship. We got sev- 
eral letters and many daily papers, which were very 
acceptable. Dick is still in Han-keou. 



Thursday, Oct. 28, 1869. 
This morning the ladies of the house were in quite a 
state of excitement over the arrival of a lady who came 
with her sister on the English ship. She came over to 
marry an English gentleman living here. She had never 
met him before, but it seems that this is often done. 
She and her sister took rooms here. When they came 
out to lunch they were the observed of all observers. 
They are nice-looking English girls. I spent the evening 
reading news from home. 



Friday, Oct. 29, 1869. 
Another lovely day. After breakfast we went out in a 
trap riding. They drive here as if they were running a 
race, and scream at the Chinamen that are in the road, 
who run to get out of the way for dear life. The 
Chinese coolies are perfect beasts of burden. The only 
convenience they have to carry things with is a bamboo 
stick about six feet long, across their shoulders. All the 
coal is carried from the mines to the boats, and then from 
the boats to all portions of the city. All the timber for 
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building purposes, and in fact everything else is carried 
by the men. All, the ships are loaded and unloaded by 
them. It is perfectly astonishing to see the burdens that 
they can carry. 1 often feel very sorry for them. There 
are no pa\'ements,the roads are all hard and very smooth, 
and the little ponies travel over them as fast as a dog. 
After a long and \'ery pleasant ride we got home in time 
for tiffin. 



Saturday, Oct. 30, 1869. 
E\-er since we have been here there has been one con- 
tinued stretch of sunshine. After tiffin we decided to 
take a sail ; Mr. H — accompanied us. We started at 
three o'clock. After leaving the jetty, we passed Ameri- 
can, English and French ships ; they were merchantmen. 
Then came the Chinese vessels. There were several 
war vessels, and the guns were quite formidable looking. 
Their war vessels are very different looking from ours, 
and are very clumsy. Their anchor is made of wood. 
They use a great deal of camphor-wood in their construc- 
tion. In fact they use camphor-wood in many of their 
manufactures. We sailed up the river to the navy yard 
and saw them at work on a number of ships of all kinds. 
There are thousands of families that live altogether on 
small boats ; it is their only home. They have a peculiar 
little affair on which they cook. One half of the boat 
has a covering where they sleep and keep their goods 
from being exposed to the weather. There is nothing 
that grows but they make use of it in some way, but they 
live on almost nothing. The poorer classes live mostly 
on tea, oil and rice. There are children in nearly all the 
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boats. They are a quiet, hard-working people and appar- 
ently happy. We got home just after the sun went down, 
after a very pleasant sail. 



Sunday, Oct. 31, 1869. 
To-day is our Lord's day, but how little it seems like 
it. Everything goes on just the same as on any other 
day of the week. Several of us concluded to go to the 
English Episcopal church. There was an English gentle- 
man in our party. We started at twenty minutes to 
eleven. After walking some distance we reached the 
church just in time for the service. The service is very 
much like that of the American church, with the excep- 
tion that they pray for the royal family. The church is 
quite large, and the inside is handsomely finished ; they 
have an organ. There were about one hundred peo- 
ple present. The grounds around the church are very 
beautiful. We reached home in time for tiffin. 



Monday, Nov. i, 1869. 
We called on Mr. and Mrs. Miles, the English mission- 
aries. Episcopalians. He is over the Seaman's church, 
and she has charge of a mission school, which is sup- 
ported by the foreign ladies of Shanghai. Mrs. Miles 
gave us a very cordial reception. She took us through 
the school-room, which was very comfortably and neatly 
furnished. There were sixteen bright, cheerful little 
Chinese girls ; one of them plays very well on the melo- 
dian. She played several old-fashioned hymns, which 
the others sang. It sounded very pretty. Their pronun- 
ciation is rather peculiar. Mrs. Miles then took us 
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through their sleeping apartments, which the girls attend 
to themselves ; they were all very nice and clean. They 
also do all their own sewing and mending. There was 
one who had been in the home only a few days ; her feet 
were still bound. Mrs. Miles said that they were mostly 
half-orphans, and their living parent often objected to 
their having their feet unwrapped for fear if they did not 
have small feet that they would never be a first wife, for 
it is a common thing for a man in good circumstances to 
have from one to fifteen wives. They generally have 
very coarse, long hair, and they do it up on each side in 
odd little knots, with a bright flower or ornament stuck in 
it. They all looked pleased at our visit. The doctor and 
his wife both speak the Chinese language fluently. I 
was very much interested in them and enjoyed going 
over the school and the pleasant chat with Mrs. Miles. 
We paid quite a number of calls on the ladies who had 
called on us ; they were nearly all wealthy merchants' 
wives. I must say that I was very much surprised to 
see so much elegance ; all their drawing-rooms were very 
large. One American lady whom we called on had her 
drawing-room furnished in oriental splendor ; beautiful 
Chinese vases from three feet tall down to three inches ; 
bric-a-brac of every kind ; silk and lace curtains. Every 
nook and corner was fllled with beautiful things, glitter- 
ing with gold and purple. From three to five are the 
hours for calling. Got home just at sundown. 



Tuesday, Nov. 2, 1869. 
The weather still continues fine, and is very much like 
our Indian summer at home. We went out in our chairs 
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and spent the morning shopping. Got home in time for 
tiffin. 



Wednesday, Nov. 3, 1869. 
Dr. Williams called this afternoon. He occupies Min- 
ister Seward's place during his absence ; he is a very 
pleasant old gentleman ; his family left a few days ago 
for the United States. Had several callers in the even- 
ing. 



Thursday, Nov. 4, 1869. 
The morning dawned dark and threatening. We were 
very busy getting ready to leave for our future home. 
We were to go aboard at four o'clock, although the 
steamer would not leave until about four Friday morning. 
We were ready soon after tififm. It was raining, and we 
went down to the bun in little traps, and were soon 
on board the ship. The storm increased as the night 
closed in. There were several gentlemen who braved 
the storm and came on board to bid us good-bye. I could 
hear the rain as it pattered on the deck as the storm in- 
creased.. . 



Friday, Nov. 5, 1869. 
Toward morning the storm abated somewhat, and it 
turned quite cold. At four o'clock we left the harbor of 
Shanghai. The morning was bright and clear, but cold. 
We went down the Wampoo River for twelve miles, 
and then into the Yang-tse Kiang Bay, which is eight 
miles wide. Then we entered the Yang-tse Kiang River, 



Reminiscetices of a Tour to China. 53 

which is a mile and a quarter wide. It is a very deep 
and swift stream, from forty to one hundred feet deep. 
The largest steamers navigate it. At eleven o'clock we 
made a stop at the town of King-te-ching. 



Saturday, Nov. 6, 1869. 
It continues quite cold, so much so that we cannot go 
on deck. The scenery along the river is beautiful ; the 
mountains, hills and valleys all look springlike. There 
are many small towns on both sides of the river. We 
passed one tremendous pagoda ; it looked as though it 
might be centuries old ; there was much shrubbery on the 
top of it. Most of the farmers were putting in their sec- 
ond crop of grain. The river is covered with junks of 
every kind, and fishing boats without number. The 
Chinese are a steady and hard-working people. The 
river has been so high that many of them have been 
drowned out this season. The Yang-tse Kiang is in color 
very much like the Mississippi River ; its water has the 
same turbid look. If the Mississippi had its depth, it 
would draw the commerce of the world. 



Sunday, Nov. 7, 1869. 
A bright, lovely Sabbath morning. We traveled steadily 
all night. This steamer runs very fast. She is a very 
handsome boat, and her name is Kryangloonge. About ten 
o'clock we passed another large pagoda, and soon after 
stopped at Kewkeann for a couple of hours. They un- 
loaded some nineteen hundred packages, consisting of a 
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kind of sea-weed, which the natives eat, and stcuttle 
fish, each containing about two bushels. There is a 
wall around the city of Kewkeann ; it looks old and 
dilapidated. There were some very fine houses in the 
English concession, and there is a bun with quite a 
number of young trees and some old ones with seats 
under them. One gentleman came aboard here for 
Han-keou. A great many Chinese travel on these 
boats, there are four of this line. I was very much sur- 
prised when we got on board to find everything so hand- 
some, and such fine accommodations. All the waiters 
are Chinamen. Captain West is an American and a very 
pleasant and agreeable gentleman. The four steamships 
of this line were built in the United States. They make 
two trips a month between Shanghai and Han-keou. To- 
morrow, we will be, 1 hope, at the consulate. 



Monday, Nov. 8, 1869. 
We arrived at Han-keou this morning at eight o'clock. 
Han-keou is situated on the Yang-tse Kiang River, six hun- 
dred miles from the sea coast, in the Province of Hapeth. 
It is a walled city. Its inhabitants number about eight hun- 
dred thousand. There is a moat all around the city, from 
twenty-five to thirty feet deep. In times of peace the 
gates are kept shut, but when the wild tribes, or " rebels " 
as they call them, descend from the Mongolian mount- 
ains to the valleys for the purpose of carrying off rice or 
anything else they can steal, then the gates are opened 
and Han-keou is soon surrounded by water. On the out- 
side, between the wall and the moat, is what is called the 
" ladies mile" for walking or riding. It was made by the 
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English. There is but one concession here and that is ' 
inside of the wails. The large gates are quite picturesque 
looking ; they are closed and locked at night. Fronting 
the Yang-tse Kiang there is a beautiful bun, a hundred 
feet wide and halt a mile long. The concession fronts on 
the bun, and has a great many beautiful houses, all sur- 
rounded by large flower gardens and lawns. All the 
houses have verandas around three sides of them ; they 
present a very pretty appearance from the river. There 
are a great many willows and other trees on the bun and 
along the river bank. The day is fine but quite cold. 1 
think the sun must be different here from what it is at 
home, for when you walk out, although the air is quite 
cool, the heat of the sun is intense, and seems to burn 
whatever it touches. We will remain on the boat to-day 
and to-night. Dick is ashore to get everything in order 
for our comfort. May God bless the loved ones at home. 



Tuesday, Nov. 9, 1869. 
We left the ship at eight o'clock ; a walk of ten min- 
utes brought us to our home. We found it a large, airy, 
pleasant house of twelve rooms ; long, wide halls and a 
veranda on three sides. The avenue leading through the 
lawn to the front door is bordered on each side with wil- 
lows and other trees. The yard around the house is 
beautifully laid out and filled with flowers and shrubbery 
of every kind. The whole is surrounded by a wall ten 
feet high, with a porter's lodge and a large gate. 1 was 
truly glad to be at home once more even though it were 
in China. 
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Wednesday, Nov. lo, i86g. 
The morning was bright and lovely ; I spent most of it 
arranging my room. Dick rented the house from an 
Englishman who goes to Europe with his family for a year 
or two. The house is handsomely furnished, with plenty 
of servants, and everything is in perfect order. Spent 
the afternoon , writing letters for home, sweet home. 



Thursday, Nov. ii, 1869. 
Again spent most of the day writing home. The 
weather still continues fine. The American mail is due 
Saturday. 

Friday, Nov. 12, 1869. 
Dick 'made his official call on the Tao-tai this morn- 
ing at eleven o'clock, he is the governor of this province, 
and it is the custom for the consul to call first. We had 
several callers to-day. Wrote another letter home. 



Saturday, Nov. 13, 1869. 
The long-looked for day has arrived, and also the mail 
Only two letters and some papers from home. We 
all sent off our mail. 

Sunday, Nov. 14, 1869. 
A beautiful Sabbath day; everything so quiet and still. 
We all went to church. There is but one church here, 
the English Episcopal ; the rector is also English. They 
pray for the queen and all the royal family. We took a 
walk of half an hour on the bun this evening. 
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Monday, Nov. 15, 1869. 
We had quite a number of callers. The gentlemen call 
as well as the ladies. Mr. Fitts, an American gentleman, 
dined with us at seven o'clock. 



Tuesday, Nov. 16, 1869. 
The day has been very lovely. Had more callers. 
There are about sixteen ladies in the concession besides 
ourselves. 

Wednesday, Nov. 17, 1869. 
We were out walking on the bun this morning, and 
also this afternoon. How strange everything seems to 
me, I can hardly realize where I am. May God be merci- 
ful to this people. 



Thursday, Nov. 18, 1869. 
We have had rather a gloomy day, but had several 
callers. At five we walked on the avenue for half an 
hour. 



Friday, Nov. 19, 1869. 
The weather has changed and it is quite cold and dis- 
agreeable. Dick received word, through his interpreter, 
that the Tao-tai would come at three o'clock to make 
his official call. This Tao-tai has seventeen cities under 
his charge. At the appointed hour he and his retinue 
arrived. First came the herald, on a small pony, to 
announce the governor's arrival, he brought a large card. 
Then came the Tao-tai in his chair, with four men carry- 
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ing him, and three others walking on each side of the 
chair. Then one came after the chair with a gong, which 
he sounded every few minutes. Next came the colors of 
their flag in the shape of an umbrella ; then came 
two men with pheasant's feathers in their hats with 
another gong, and several others followed this procession. 
The herald rode forward and announced his arrival and 
sent up his card. The gong sounded and the procession 
marched around and seated the chair at the foot of the 
steps that led to the hall. In the meantime Annie and I 
had placed ourselves behind a screen in tlie hall, so we 
had a fine view of the whole proceedings. His chair is 
very elegant, the top and sides are green, the curtains are 
white, the front yellow, the seats red ; the poles that the 
chair rests on are covered with blue and have brass ends. 
All his men were dressed in livery. 

Dick went down, with his interpreter, to the lowest 
step to meet him, which is customary, just as the Tao-tai 
emerged from his chair. He clasped Dick's hands and ' 
shook them, bowing very low at the same time. Dick 
returned the compliment by shaking his hands and bowing 
very low also. They started up the steps, one of the 
Tao-tai's men keeping close at his side, and two others 
following behind him. They all went into the drawing- 
room. He stayed half an hour. Tea, cakes and cham- 
pagne were served to them — that is to Dick, the Tao-tai, 
and Dick's interpreter. A small table stood by each ; 
one of the men stood behind the Tao-tai's chair and two 
others stood on each side of the door like marble statues. 
Dick's servants waited on them. At the expiration of 
half an hour he came out, his attendants close by him. 
He is a large, fine-looking man, about 57 years of age, 
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with a jet-black moustache. He was magnificently dressed; 
his boots were of black satin, his pants were also of satin, 
his next garment was of ermine, and over this was a 
satin mantle or robe, witfi open sleeves with ermine 
around the edges ; this mantle was covered with embroid- 
ery of gold, and just between the shoulders were charac- 
ters exquisitely embroidered in gold. His hat was black, 
and from the top hung a large red tassel. The Chinese 
never remove their caps under any circumstances. They 
came out of the drawing-room just as they had gone in, 
and Dick escorted him down the steps. He turned, 
clasped Dick's hands and again bowed very low, and 
Dick did the same. He stepped into his sedan chair, the 
gong sounded, the men took their places and the gorgeous 
procession moved away, and was soon a thing of the past. 
Dick gave us rather a graphic description of his visit, and 
seemed very much pleased. No ladies ever appear on 
such occasions. The night closed in dark, with the wind 
blowing fearfully. I thought of the vessels at sea. The 
China Sea is very treacherous, one hour it is calm and 
the next may bring a typhoon. 



Saturday, Nov. 20, 1869. 
Quite a cold day. We went out walking for half an 
hour and found it too disagreeable to remain longer. 



Sunday, Nov. 21, 1869. 
The weather remains quite cold. We all went to 
church. The mail steamer arrived while we were at 
church. Oh! what a happy feeling to get letters from 
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home when one is so far away. 1 did not attend church 
this evening. 



Monday, Nov. 22, 1869. 
The weather continues cold, but bright and pleasant. 
We took quite a long walk on the bun this morning, and 
met quite a number of Chinese women. You seldom 
meet a Chinese lady, and when they go out in chairs 
they keep the blinds down for fear of being seen. The 
lower and middle classes go around when and where they 
please ; some of them have natural-sized feet, but the 
merchants' wives and the wealthy classes have small 
feet, not more than four or five inches long. They do 
not walk, but hobble, and it is painful to watch them. 



Tuesday, Nov. 23, i86g. 
The sun ros2 bright and clear, and it was much warmer. 
Dick had the flag-staff raised to-day. It is a very long 
one, 90 feet high, and towers above both the Russian 
and English poles. He had it put in the corner of the 
house-yard, just to the right of the front door. It took 
thirty-five Chinamen to raise it. I stood on the veranda 
during the whole proceeding. When they had placed the 
pole they run up the flag, and as it unfurled to the breeze 
I thought how beautiful it looked floating over the house. 
A few words were spoken and then the dear old flag, that 
gives protection to her country's people wherever they 
may sojourn, was left to wave in the breeze. The flag is 
run up every morning with the sun, and down in the 
evening. This was the event of the day. 
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Wednesday, Nov. 24, 1869. 
The weather is very pleasant. We were invited out 
to dine to-day at the house of an American gentleman, a 
Mr. Schenk. He is a son of Commodore Schenk, of the 
navy. They are both in the custom house. Single gen- 
tlemen keep house and entertain here just the same as 
those who are married. Mr. Schenk had everything very 
handsome. Whenever a gentleman goes out to dine he 
takes his servant with him, the consequence is that there 
are always plenty of waiters around the table. We had 
a very pleasant evening, and left for home about eleven 
o'clock. I must describe our cavalcade : First, in front 
was a coolie with a large lantern, which would hold nearly 
a gallon, with Dick's name in Chinese on it, for it is his 
official lantern. No one is allowed to carry lanterns but 
officials. Next came myself, in Dick's chair, carried by 
two coolies, and Mr. Sidford walking beside me ; then 
came Annie, in her chair, with a lantern between us, and 
Dick walking beside her. We soon got home. The gate 
being closed we had to wait a few minutes for it to be 
opened, and then we filed up the avenue to the house. 
It was a lovely night, though quite cool. It was our first 
dinner party, though Dick has had quite a number at dif- 
ferent times. 

Thursday, Nov. 25, 1869. 
Annie and 1 made some calls to-day, and took a walk 
on the bun. The sun was quite warm, and the flowers 
in the yard looked beautiful. I saw peas growing to-day 
about two inches high, and radishes and lettuce also. 
The trees are green and pretty ; everything looks like 
spring. 
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Friday, Nov. 26, 1869. 
Another lovely day. Dick had a small dinner party ; 
only four invited guests. They left at eleven o'clock. 



Saturday, Nov. 27, 1869. 
The weather continues very fine. We took a long 
walk on the bun. The flowers are looking lovely. 



Sunday, Nov. 28, 1869. 
It was quite cold. The sun did not make its appear- 
ance all day. We had what they call a "sand storm." 
The sand whirled round in every direction. The Chi- 
nese seem to know in some way when these storms are 
coming, for they run through the house and close every 
door and window. The clouds of sand make it very dark. 
These storms are very disagreeable, but not dangerous. 
1 omitted to say that we went to church before the sand 
storm occurred, which was not until the afternoon. 



Monday, Nov. 29, 1869. 
A very cold and disagreeable day. We made several 
calls. After coming home the English consul and his 
wife called on us. Mr. Schenk dined with us and spent 
the evening. 



Tuesday,' Nov. 30, 1869. 
Bishop Williams, of Virginia, and Rev. Mr. Hoen, of 
New Jersey, took breakfast with us this morning. Both 
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of them are Episcopal ministers. Tliere is a large Eng- 
lish mission here in Han-keou. The American mission is 
in Yongchang, on the opposite side of the river. It is a 
very large, walled city. There is also an English Meth- 
odist mission in this city, but it is so far away that I can- 
not go to it very well. 



Wednesday, Dec. i, 1869. 
We were out and made a number of calls to-day, ac- 
companied by Dick. In the afternoon we took a walk on 
the bun. We were followed by many Chinamen, who 
stared at us so that we soon came home. 



Thursday, Dec. 2, 1869. 
A very disagreeable day, so much so that we could not 
even walk on the lawn. The night closed in dark and 
drizzling. 

Friday, Dec. 3, 1869. 
The weather continues very gloomy. We had to keep 
in-doors all day. We were invited to a Russian lady's 
house for dinner. I declined the invitation, but Annie 
and Dick accepted. I have the privilege of a very good 
library, which makes it very pleasant at home. 



Saturday, Dec. 4, 1869. 
The weather still continues very disagreeable. We 
remained in-doors all day. Dick went out this evening 
to a dinner party. It is a very cold night, and the wind 
tears around the house like a wild animal. 
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Sunday, Dec. 5, 1869. 
The morning dawned very cold and gloomy. I con- 
cluded not to face the bleak wind, as it is iquite a long 
walk to the church, and my room looked so cosy. 



Monday, Dec. 6, 1869. 
Another gloomy day, and it is very cold. At three 
o'clock I spent half an hour walking on the veranda. 
While out I saw several Chinese women pass by ; it is 
painful to look at them, their feet are so small that they 
can hardly walk, and they hold out their arms for balance- 
poles. We were all invited out to dinner, but I de- 
clined to go, so am alone. There are a great many dinner 
parties. All dinners are served in courses, and hand- 
somely gotten up. We already have invitations for 
Christmas. 



Tuesday, Dec. 7, 1869. 
A very gloomy, cold day. Too cold even for a walk. 
1 got my album and spent a pleasant hour looking at the 
faces of the loved ones at home. 



Wednesday, Dec. 8, 1869. 
The sun has been shining brightly all day, but the air 
is keen and cold. Had only a half hour's walk on the 
veranda. Han-keou lies very low and flat. It was under 
water three months last season to the depth of ten or fif- 
teen feet. The distress among the Chinese was fearful, 
many of them had to live on the tops of the walls ; the 
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walls are four or five feet in thickness. They lived that 
way during the whole time. The Tao-tai told Dick, when 
he was here, that he fed 160,000 people, and is now feed- 
ing 30,000. It is supposed that there were 100,000 per- 
sons perished by drowning or starvation. Every portion 
of China is so densely populated. A Chinaman can live 
on a few "chash" a day the year round. It takes ten 
of their " chash " to make one of our cents. We received 
invitations this morning to dine at the English consulate 
Friday, Dec. loth. 



Thursday, Dec. 9, 1869. 
It continues quite cold. We called to-day on an Ameri- 
can lady. We were invited to dine with Dr. Jameson. 
I declined but the rest accepted. 



Friday, Dec. 10, 1869. 
It is drawing near mail time. At present we are feast- 
ing on California apples, Dick had a box sent him from 
Shanghai. 

Saturday, Dec. 11, 1869. 
Rather pleasant. Remained at home all day. Nothing 
occurred worth jotting down. 



Sunday, Dec. 12, 1869. 
A dark, gloomy day. Dick is not well. We did not 
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attend church. Mr. Schenk took breakfast with us. The 
day wore slowly away and the night closed in dark and 
gloomy. 

Monday, Dec. 13, 1869. 
Another dark day, but it is mail day. Two long 
letters from home. No one but those who have been sep- 
arated from loved ones by thousands of miles can realize 
the happiness that lies in receiving long letters from home. 
I am seven thousand miles from home. 



Tuesday, Dec. 14, 1869. 
A bright, lovely day. The yard looks very beautiful, 
there are some roses in bloom. The japonica bushes are 
full of buds, there are a few in bloom. The hyacinths 
are without number and of every variety and color. 



Wednesday, Dec. 15, 1869. 
Another lovely day. We took a long walk on the bun. 
The river has fallen several feet. The wind blew quite 
hard from the river. There were hundreds of little ves- 
sels coming and going, and sampans with one man sculling 
them ; the river seemed covered with them. The scene 
was a lively one. The Chinese are a very busy people, 
bijt the laboring classes are miserably paid, hardly enough 
to keep body and soul together. I often think "God 
have mercy on them." After loitering on the bun for two 
hours, we got home in time for breakfast. We had some 
callers in the afternoon. A beautiful moonlight night. 
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Thursday, Dec. i6, 1869. 
A chilly, disagreeable day. We went to a shop kept 
by an English woman ; she has everything lying on a 
table, and we sit down to buy what we want. We took 
one of the servants with us, but it is very unpleasant to 
go out at all times, for the Chinese all follow us as if we 
were some kind of strange animals. When we stopped 
at the shop they also stopped and remained standing there 
until we went in and shut the door. I suggested to Annie 
that maybe it was our furs that attracted them. We had 
on our fur capes and also carried our muffs. The Chinese 
wear fur a great deal, that is the better class do, but they 
turn the fur inside out, and the outside is generally of 
satin. Consequently, when we are dressed in our furs we 
look like animals to them. Whenever we go out on the 
streets, or roads as they call them, or on the bun to walk, 
we attract the attention of all, and the roads are full of 
people. It is a common thing to see them shaving and 
braiding their hair on the roads at all hours of the day ; 
they carry their stools and shaving apparatus with them. 
They do all kinds of work on the roads. 



Friday, Dec. 17, 1869. 
A bright, lovely morning, clear and bracing. We had 
two gentlemen to breakfast with us. We took a long 
walk on the bun. 

Saturday, Dec. 18, 1869. 
The holidays are drawing very near; this day one 
week is Christmas ; we are engaged to dine at Mr. 
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Schenks. We had a second invitation, but declined. Tlie 
Episcopalians are making great preparations for Christmas, 
the church is to be decorated and there is to be a bachel- 
ors' ball. The Chinese holidays do not come until Feb- 
ruary. It is a lovely moonlight night. All in and around 
the house is quiet except at intervals of half an hour 
when the watchman sends forth on the still night air 
the sound of his "bung boo," an instrument which he 
carries in his hand made of pieces of bamboo, round in 
shape, with a piece of tanned sheep-skin stretched over 
it, this he strikes with a kind of mallet and it sends forth 
a loud sound. 



Sunday, Dec. 19, 1869. 
We have had a glorious day, just like spring. We all 
went to church ; the ladies had trimmed it up very pret- 
tily, and the singing was good. I do not enjoy going to 
the English church very much, there is so much formality. 
There is to be an English Methodist church during the 
course of the coming year ; the missionary has already 
arrived. This is a lovely night, almost as bright as day. 



Monday, Dec. 20, 1869. 
At four o'clock we took a cup of tea and then walked 
up and down the bun. As the bun is half a mile long, 
we always know how far we have walked. But to re- 
turn to the subject of tea. It is universally used by the 
Chinese as a beverage, and also by all foreigners who 
live here. The finest tea is that which they call "Oolong," 
it is imported from the province "Foo-choo." There is a 
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great deal of tea imported from that province, mostly 
black tea. 1 Inad a ten-pound caddy of Imperial green tea 
given me the other day by an American gentleman from 
the custom house. The coffee that we get here is very 
poor. We can only get that which is parched, ground 
and bottled up, and so we rarely use it. 



Tuesday, Dec. 21, 1869. 
At one o'clock Dick had a call from the prefect, or 
what we would call the major-general of the army. He 
had a cavalcade of about thirty men, some eight flags, 
four blue and red, and four green and yellow. There 
were two long bamboo poles, on which there were the 
heads and necks of the dragon which they worship. In 
the center of their heads was something that looked like 
a flower, made of satin. There were some eight other 
affairs which I find it impossible to describe. There were 
six little boys dressed in the most gorgeous style ; red, 
green, yellow and black were the colors of their costumes, 
and on top of their heads, falling back, were two pheas- 
ant feathers, two and a half feet long. As the procession 
neared the house, the gong sounded several times to an- 
nounce the prefect's arrival. He was in a very hand- 
some chair, carried by four coolies. As he emerged from 
his chair Dick went down the steps to meet him, with the 
same ceremony with which he had received the man- 
darin. He was handsomely dressed ; his outer garments 
were of black satin, with a great deal of gold lace and 
cord, and he also had characters embroidered in gilt be- 
tween the shoulders. Four of his men went into the 
drawing-room with him, and Dick and his interpreter. 
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Dick had tea, cake and wine served. The prefect is 
quite an old man, and very dignified. After remaining , 
about half an hour he departed with the same ceremony. 
As he entei-ed his chair the gong sounded and the caval- 
cade moved off down tbe road. 



Wednesday, Dec. 22, 1869. 
A gloomy day this has been. /l went out and took a 
walk on the veranda. Nothing occurred of any moment. 
The night closed in dark and disagreeable. 



Thursday, Dec. 23, 1869. 
A cold, drizzling rain all day. Even the Chinamen, as 
they went along by the dozens, looked gloomy and de- 
pressed. Nothing occurred worth jotting down to-day. 



Friday, Dec. 24, 1869. 
Well, Christmas eve is here, and it is a dark, ugly day. 
I was not out of the house until about five this evening. 
After walking I came in and stood spell-bound with what 
greeted my eyes. There was one large peacock, tail and 
all, two other large birds, one perfect deer, and four 
other strange-looking animals, and two dragons; they 
were all in large pots. The eyes of the deer, birds and 
dragons were made out of egg-shells, painted, which made 
them more striking. I examined them and found them to 
be living plants. The arbor vitae, trained so perfectly 
that I had to look to find the cords or fibres of the bam- 
boo, which drew them into the different shapes. They 
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were a present from a Chinaman to Dick. There are 
quite a number in the yard that resemble serpents, but 
the deer, peacocl<s and dragons exceeded anything I ever 
saw or could have imagined. The Chinese, in some 
things, are certainly a wonderful people. 



Saturday, Dec. 25, 1869. 
Christmas dawned ' bright and beautiful, the air as 
balmy as spring. It has been quite a gala day with the 
family, servants and all. Dick had quite a number of 
gentlemen callers, and a number of " comashaws," as the 
Chinamen call Christmas presents, from the different 
tradesmen he deals with. We wound up the pleasant 
day by dining with Mr. Schenk. There were ten present, 
seven ladies and three gentlemen. Although at a bach- 
elor's, everything was very elegant. The table was 
richly decorated with flowers and branches of orange trees 
with the fruit on them. The turkey was from California, 
price only twenty-five dollars. We had the real English 
plum pudding. The table was all in a blaze of glory. 
The center cake had the English and American flags 
stuck in it. Most of the guests were English. When we 
ladies went to the drawing-room we had coffee served us, 
then the gentlemen came in and we had some music. We 
reached home at halt-past eleven, so did not encroach 
much on the Sabbath. Thus passed the Christmas of 
1869. 

Sunday, Dec. 26, 1869. 
The weather here is very uncertain ; it is quite gloomy 
to-day. I could not arouse energy enough to go to church. 
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so remained at home. We were all invited out to twelve 
o'clock breakfast, but 1 declined. Dick and Annie 
accepted. 

Monday, Dec. 27, 1869. 
The weather still continues very disagreeable. Dick 
had several gentlemen to dinner. Had a very pleasant 
evening. 



Tuesday, Dec. 28, 1869. 
A lovely day. We made up a party of five to visit 
Woochong, opposite here on the Yang-tse Kiang. We 
started from the bun about three o'clock in a custom- 
house boat. The river was quite rough but we had a very 
pleasant ride across it. ' We had a lovely view of Han- 
keou which is quite a large city. We took up our line of 
march for the walls of the city which are a few hundred 
yards from the river. The entrance that we went through 
is different from that of Shanghai or Han-keou. We first' 
entered a large arched gate and went into a piece of 
ground I should think a hundred feet square, then there 
was a stone walk that led to another gate which' was also 
arched and quite large. As soon as you enter these gates 
the busy scenes of Chinese life appear, for they attend to 
all kinds of business and labor on those little, dirty, nar- 
now streets, which are always teeming with life. Their 
work shops of all kinds, and their eating booths, are all 
like porches, the front is always open. The situation of 
Woochong is beautiful, one portion of it is on the side and 
top of a great high hill. The wall winds up and around 
this hill, which gives to the place a very picturesque 
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appearance. We passed through their vegetable gardens 
on our route. There were peas and cabbages, and quite 
a number ot other vegetables that were up.known to me. 
These gardens are all in one piece of groqnd, there being 
no fences; nothing divides them but little narrow walks. 
We also visited their flower gardens, whic)n are beautifully 
kept ; there is a bamboo fence around th^ flower gardens. 
These gardens have every color and variety of flowers ; 
the camelia, though an exquisite flower, is very common 
here, and the hyacinth, their national flower, is of every 
color, they grow very large, full and abundant. They 
are just in bloom and are beautiful in the extreme, there 
were also some small roses in bloom. We took the wind- 
ing road around the hill and went Xo the top and had a 
fine view of the city. It was a grand sight to see a city 
containing a million of souls, surrounded by a wall of solid 
stone, twenty feet high, and from five to six feet through, 
with its battlements and port holes, and then the peculiar 
looking houses ; jt is a sight that will remain with me 
through life. We finally started for home, and on our 
way through the city stopped at several stores and bought 
some curios, hi the meantime the weather had changed, 
the clouds looked dark and lowering- We hastened on, 
and when we got outside the gates we found that the 
wind was rising rapidly and t'lere was every appearance 
of a storm. We walked quickly down to the river and 
found our boat tossing on the waves. We soon entered 
and seated ourselves. By that time the wind was blow- 
ing fearfully, almost a gale. The men pushed out— it 
was a custom-house boat and it took three men to scull it, 
one stood at the stern and two at the bow ; how they 
kept their feet I could not see. In the center of the boat 
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was a pavilion, with seats all around. We had about 
two miles to go. The men seemed to work very hard, 
the waves were running so high. Every few minutes a 
great wave would dash over the bow and throw a shower 
of spray on us in the pavilion. 1 expected each time to 
see the men washed overboard, but they kept their feet 
firmly and held on to their oars which was the only thing 
they could do. When we reached the middle of the river 
the boat made an awful lunge and the waves broke over 
her fearfully but the men stood firm. Two of the ladies 
were very much frightened and quite sea-sick. After a 
good manyups and downs we reached the jetty in safety. 
With some difficulty the men held the boat still long 
enough for us to get out. We soon ran up the steps to 
the bun and all felt thankful to be once more on terra 
firma. We were soon at home, where a good hot cup of 
coffee awaited us. We were soon comfortable though a 
little tired after our day's trip. 



Wednesday, Dec. 29, 1869. 
We have had a lovely day. 1 can hardly realize that 
in two days '69 will be numbered with the days of 
the past. We went out walking during the afternoon. 
The Yang-tse Kiang is very calm and smooth, all signs of 
the wind-storm having passed away. We had company 
to dinner this evening. 



Thursday, Dec. 30, 1869. 
A very pleasant day we have had. We dined at Mr. 
Davenport's ; there were three ladies and eight gentle- 
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men. It always annoys me to go out in the evening; 
there is so much parade made, and it requires so many 
to transport a person from one place to another. 



Friday, Dec. 31, 1869. 
We were all invited out to dinner. I declined and 
remained at home. This is the eve of the New Year. 



Saturday, Jan. i, 1870. 
The old year has gone, passed away forever, with all 
its interests, its joys and its sorrows, leaving nothing but 
a vivid memory of parting with loved ones and of enter- 
ing upon new scenes, in fact it has left one long panorama 
of changing events which have so strongly marked them- 
selves on my memory that they will remain there while 
life lasts. 



Sunday, Jan. 2, 1870. 
The sun rose bright and clear this morning. 1 felt 
quite well. Went to church alone ; tried to follow the 
litany but found it rather difficult. Heard an excellent 
sermon. 

Monday, Jan. 3, 187O. 
A dark, gloomy day. Took a walk on the bun. To- 
wards evening we had several callers. 



Tuesday, Jan. 4, 1870. 
To-day was the fourth anniversary of Dick's marriage, 
and he gave quite a large dinner party for this place. 
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where people, at least our own race ot people, are tew in 
number. The morning was very gloomy ; after twelve 
there was a cold, drizzling rain, and as night closed in it 
seemed to increase. There were twenty-three invitations 
sent out, and they were all accepted. Six ladies and 
seventeen gontlemen. The ladies at entertainments here 
are always in the minority. We sat down punctually at 
eight o'clock. The ladies were all English. Three of 
them were dressed in white satin, cut low-necked, and 
short sleeves with long trains, and they wore white satin 
slippers. The gentlemen were all in evening dress. 
There were sixteen waiters around the table besides Dick's 
man and the butler, so the seating was done quietly and 
easily. The table was beautifully decorated, and was 
very elegant in all its appointments. The dining-room is 
so large that everything shows to advantage. There 
were ten courses. In the center of the table was a large 
cake, in the center of which were placed the American, 
English and Russian flags. There was a large English 
plum cake with brandy around it, and as all sat down to 
the table the brandy was lit and was soon in a blaze. 
Each goblet had a beautifully puffed napkin in it, and at 
each ladies' plate was an exquisite bunch of satin flowers, 
made by an old Chinese woman, they were of every 
color. Mr. Schenk, our American friend, made quite a 
nice little speech and proposed the " health of Mr. and 
Mrs. Johnson and many happy returns of the day ; " the 
toast was drunk with the gentlemen standing. Dick was 
very happy in his response. The next toast was " To 
absent friends." After several others, the ladies with- 
drew to the drawing-room, and coffee was served half an 
hour afterward. The gentlemen then came in and we 
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had some music, two of the ladies sang a duet ; there was 
only one card table. The English ladies and gentlemen 
are very pleasant. There were three Russian gentlemen 
present also, whomadethemselves very agreeable. They 
were all very much interested in our albums, and admired 
many of our friends very much, and asked many ques- 
tions about our country, By one o'clock they were all 
gone, and the entire household was hushed by two, and 
nothing was to be heard but the watchman every half 
hour going his rounds, and the sound of his bang-boo. So 
ended Jan. 4, 1870. 



Wednesday, Jan. 5, 1870. 
Had several of our countrymen to breakfast. It is a 
cold gloomy day. 



Thursday, Jan. 6, 1870. 
The weather continues cold and very disagreeable. 
Spent most of the day writing. 



Friday, Jan. 7, 1870. 
The weather continues bitter cold, we do nothing but 
try to keep warm. 



Saturday, Jan. 8, 1870. 
The weather continues very cold. Nothing of import- 
ance has occurred. 



80 Reminiscenses of a Tour to China. 

Sunday, Jan. 9, 1870. 
The sun came out, but it was very cold ; we went to 
church and heard a good sermon. The church was very 
cold, but there was a good attendance. 



Monday, Jan. 10, 1870. 
The weather has moderated considerably ; the sun 
shone out and everything looked so bright and pleasant 
that we concluded to go to a large Chinese store, on the 
English style, down in the heart of the city ; we got our 
chairs and started. Some of the streets are not more than 
ten feet wide, while others are fifteen, and are all dread- 
fully crowded. The coolies had hard worlt to get through 
with our chairs, mine especially, as it was Dick's chair, 
it required four coolies to carry it. The crowd was so 
great when we got to the store that we had quite a time 
to get in ; the proprietor of the store speaks good English ; 
he came out and sent the crowd away and took us in and 
shut the door ; we knew him before for he had called on 
Dick. He has quite a good English education and is very 
much of a gentleman. After looking at his goods — for he 
has the most beautiful goods — we made several purchases 
and chatted awhile. He very politely had our chairs 
brought into the store and we got in, pulling down all the 
curtains, and the coolies pushed their way out and through 
the city to the concession. How they live and breathe is 
more than I can tell, the city is one solid mass of low 
buildings, filled with thousands and thousands of human 
beings, all crowded into an almost imipossible small space. 
Dick being absent, we took one of the boys with us, so it 
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took seven men to take us to the store and back home 
again. At four o'clock, Mr. Schenk called and we took a 
long walk on the bun. Spent the evening reading Con- 
fucius. The Chinese are a very strange people. 



Tuesday, Jan. ii, 1870. 
It is again quite cold ; should have been mail day, but 
the steamer did not arrive. The Yang-tse Kiang is very 
low. 



Wednesday, Jan. 12, 1870. 
Nothing occurred throughout the day of any importance ; 
we had several callers. We took a walk up and down the 
avenue, but it was too cold to remain out long. The 
steamer did not arrive. 



Thursday, Jan. 13, 1870. 
Another very cold day ; had several callers. The mail 
did not arrive. Oh I this waiting for letters. 



Friday, Jan. 14, 1870. 
The weather continues quite cold. The mail steamer 
arrived, and we got several letters and all the newspapers. 
Welcome news. 

Saturday, Jan. 15, 1870. 
We took a long walk this morning ; went around by the 
city wall and through the gate out to what is called the 
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" ladies mile," to look at the moat. The walk is kept in 
good order, and is very smooth and makes a good prom- 
enading ground. There is a regiment of soldiers stationed 
outside of the walls, they are a fearful-looking set of men. 
We did not remain long outside the wall as there were so 
many soldiers around. We soon retraced our steps through 
the gate and round by the wall home, and we were glad 
to get back, those fearful-looking men spoiled our walk. 



Sunday, Jan. i6, 1870. 
The sun rose bright and clear but it is quite cold ; we 
went to church and heard a good sermon. Mr. Schenk 
came home with us and took breakfast, he left at two 
o'clock. We remained at home the rest of the day. 



Monday, Jan. 17, 1870. 
A cold, bleak day. Dick has not returned, the Yang- 
tse Kiang being so low the steamers have some difficulty 
in getting up and down. We were out walking. 



Tuesday, Jan. 18, 1870. 
The weather still continues cold. A bright moonlight 
night, clear as a hell. Annie, myself and the two little 
children are all alone in this great, big house, with the 
exception of the Chinese- servants. There are six men- 
servants beside the "tailor," as they call him, he is merely 
a seamstress. The "armour," as she is called, is the 
nurse. The tailor makes all of Annie's and the children's 
clothes, and does all of the mending. If Mrs. Johnson 
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gives him a wrapper, a skirt, or any other garment to 
make, he will make a perfect duplicate of it, and if there 
is a hole in the pattern he will cut one in the new garment 
just like it if you do not watch him. The washing is all 
put out. Two "tails" for one hundred pieces. I must 
close as there is the watchman with his bang, bang-boo. 



Wednesday, Jan. 19, 1870. 
We remained at home all day ; nothing occurred of 
any consequence. 



Thursday, Jan. 20, 1870. 
It has moderated somewhat, but still quite cold. There 
was a large fire in the city of Han-keou last night ; I have 
not yet heard the extent of the damage, it is only a won- 
der the whole city does not burn when once a fire is started, 
the streets are so narrow and the houses so close together, 
but they seldom have fires. 



Friday, Jan. 21, 1870. 
The weather continues the same ; nothing of import- 
ance occurred to-day. 



Saturday, Jan. 22, 1870. 
The weather has moderated, the day has been lovely. 
We went down the bun and around by the cricket grounds, 
it is quite a pretty place. The air was bright and bracing. 
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Sunday, Jan. 23, 1870. 
I attended church this morning, the singing was good 
and so was the sermon ; the rector preached. 



Monday, Jan. 24, 1870. 
We had quite a snow-storm this morning, it fell to the 
depth of an inch ; it and the cold wind kept us in the 
house all day. 

Tuesday, Jan. 25, 1870. 
The snow has all disappeared, but the weather i^ still 
very disagreeable. 

Wednesday, Jan. 26, 1870. 
To the delight of the household, Dick returned to-day 
from Shanghai, after quite a tedious journey. He brought 
some beautiful curios with him. 



Thursday, Jan. 27, 1870. 
A beautiful day, sunny and bright. We breakfasted at 
the English consulate at twelve, had a pleasant time and 
got home at three o'clock. IWr. Hart, of the imperial 
customs, and two other gentlemen, dined with us this 
evening; we had a very enjoyable time. 



Friday, Jan. 28, 1870. 
Another pleasant day, just like spring. We took a 
long walk on the bun and out to the ladies' mile. 
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Saturday, Jan. 29, 1870. 
We took another long walk on the bun. The Yang-tse 
Kiang was very calm ; there were hundreds of little sam- 
pans on the water. There is an English and a French 
gunboat anchored out in the middle of the river; the 
English boat is yellow and the French black. We met a 
friend who came home and took dinner with us. 



Sunday, Jan. 30, 1870. 
As warm as a spring day ; we went to morning service ; 
it is quite a distance to the church. 



Monday, Jan. 31, 1870. 
Warm and pleasant. To-day is the beginning of the 
Chinese New Year ; instead of having one day they have 
three. All the shops and stores are closed during these 
three days, so you cannot get a thing. The Chinese are 
all out in their holiday dress. All work stops ; fire-crack- 
ers are cracking all day and all night; not by the bunch, 
but by the thousands. They do not confine themselves 
to the fire-crackers alone, for they have a great variety of 
fire-works. Every Chinaman who does not pay his debts 
before the New Year is considered disgraced. Dick has 
called on the mandarin and several other prominent China- 
men. Dick had a dinner party to-night ; it was given in 
honor of Mr. Hart, of the imperial customs. There were 
three ladies and nine gentlemen. We had a pleasant 
time. 



86 Reminiscences of a Tour to China. 

Tuesday, Feb. i, 1870. 
Quite warm ; we are sitting with doors and windows 
all open. The Chinamen are still making merry over 
their New Year. They exchange a great many civilities 
among themselves. Between the cannon and other ex- 
plosives they keep up a tearful din. We have been in the 
house all day. 1 think it best not to go out during the 
holidays for there are such fearful crowds everywhere. 



Wednesday, Feb. 2, 1870. 
The French consul, and the captain of a French gun- 
boat, called this afternoon. Chinese New Year closes 
this evening. It was so warm this afternoon that we 
took a walk on the lawn and through the flower garden. 
There are quite a number of beautiful flowers of every 
color in bloom now. The japonicas are large and very 
handsome. The Chinese are very fond of cultivating 
flowers, a great many of their woinen wear flowers in 
their hair as they wear no bonnets. 



Thursday, Feb. 3, 1870. 
The weather has changed very much, although the 
morning was pleasant ; toward evening it was quite cold. 
I feel much better for the change. We had a call from 
Mr. Hart, who is inspector-general of the imperial and 
maritime customs of China. The Chinese government 
pays him one hundred thousand dollars a year. He wears 
the red button. He is a man of considerable importance 
in the Chinese government and is an American. 
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Friday, Feb. 4, 1870. 
The day has been dark and gloomy. We will send our 
mail off to-morrow. We are invited to the Russian con- 
sulate to dine next Tuesday evening. 



Saturday, Feb. 5, 1870. 
The change in the weather is fearful. It has been 
raining all day and the rain froze as it fell, the conse- 
quence is that the earth is one glaze of ice, and it is bitter 
cold. How the Chinese stand it I cannot imagine, for 
they have no fire in their houses. They sometimes 
carry in their sleeves small brasiers in which are live 
coals, to keep them warm. I sent off my mail to-day. 



Sunday, Feb. 6, 1870. 
The day was so disagreeable that we did not venture 
out to church. 



Monday, Feb, 7, 1870. 
The weather continues very cold. Drizzling and sleet- 
ing so that everything is covered with ice. It seems 
almost impossible for pedestrians to keep from falling. 
The night closed in dark and gloomy. 



Tuesday, Feb. 8, 1870. 

The weather continues very cold. The gardener had 

to bring all the flowers into the house, and those he could 

not bring in he had to cover up to keep the snow and ice 

from them. We dined with the Russian consul this even- 
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ing ; there were four ladies and eight gentlemen present. 
It was an elegant affair. After dinner we had some fine 
music. 



Wednesday, Feb. 9, 1870. 
Dick had a foreign pig given him to-day. Foreigners 
never use the native pork ; they raise their own meat. 



Thursday, Feb. 10, 1870. 
It has moderated considerably. Mr. Schenk took din- 
ner with us this evening. 



Friday, Feb. 11, 1870. 
Nothing has occurred worth jotting down. It will soon 
be mail day. 



Saturday, Feb. 12, 1870. 
We are surrounded by a sea of mud, for we have no 
pavements. 

Sunday, Feb. 13, 1870. 
We could not go to church, the walking was so fearful. 



Monday, Feb. 14, 1870. 
There has been a fearful sand storm to-day. When 
at its height a person could, not see across the road. 
Every place is filled with sand. 
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Tuesday, Feb. 15, 1870. 
The weather continues very cold. We went out for a 
walk this afternoon ; everything looked dark and disagree- 
able. The Yang-tse Kiang is lower than was ever known 
before. 

Wednesday, Feb. 16, 1870. 
The sun came out bright and it looked as though it 
would be warm, but it was quite cold all day. We had a 
dinner party this evening ; there were three ladies and 
nine gentlemen present. After dinner we had some music. 
All spent a very pleasant evening. 



Thursday, Feb. 17, 1870. 
It has moderated considerably, so much so that it is 
quite pleasant. They are going to have amateur theatri- 
cals in the little theatre ; the rest will attend but I will 
not. 

Friday, Feb. 18, 1870. 
The weather continues very pleasant. Nothing of 
importance occurred to-day. 



Saturday, Feb. 19, 1870. 
It is a dark, chilly and disagreeable day ; we are all 
satisfied to remain in-doors. 



Sunday, Feb. 20, 1870. 
I went to church this morning and heard a very good 
sermon. 
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Monday, Feb. 21, 1870. 
It has been quite warm and pleasant to-day. Mr. and 
Mrs. Davenport took breakfast with us at twelve. We 
had a very pleasant time. 



Tuesday, Feb. 22, 1870. 
A beautiful day ; the air was as warm and balmy as 
spring-time. Dick had his flag flying in honor of Washing- 
ton's birthday. Towards evening Dick sent the boy to 
purchase four thousand fire-crackers, and fired them all off 
outside the gate. There were about a hundred Chinamen 
gathered around him. We were up on the balcony and 
heard and saw the whole performance. I enjoyed the fun 
as well as the rest. Mr. Schenk, our countryman, gave 
a large dinner party in honor of the day, so you see 
we celebrated Washington's birthday in fine style on the 
other side of the world, almost opposite you. 



Wednesday, Feb. 23, 1870. 
We all breakfasted with Mr. Schenk, our American 
friend. ^^^^^ 

Thursday, Feb. 24, 1870. 
We are having lovely weather once more. There was 
quite a party of us breakfasted at Mr. Davenport's, and 
from there we made a visit to Hanyan Hill. Dick had 
previously engaged Mr. Fitts' large boat. Punctually at 
two o'clock the boat came. There were six oarsmen and 
one to steer. We were soon all seated in the boat, glid- 
ing down the river. There was no wind of any conse- 
quence, the only rough place that we passed through, was 
the "chop" water. We went down the river about a 
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mile, passing all the Chinese shipping ; there were some 
eighteen large and small vessels. The view of the English 
concession from the river was very fine. When we got 
opposite the hill we landed, and after passing through a 
portion of the City of Hanyan, we came to the foot of the 
hill. There are over a hundred heavy stone steps that 
lead to the top of the hill. They look as if they had been 
placed there many centuries ago. The ascent was very 
tiresome, but upon reaching the top of the hill we felt 
richly repaid for our trouble, for the scene from there was 
grand in the extreme. The city of Han-keou lies at the 
junction of the Yang-tse Kiang and Ham Rivers. Oppo- 
site Han-keou, across the Yang-tse Kiang, lies the large 
city of Yong-chong, with over a million of people living 
within its walls. Just across the Ham River lay the City 
of Han-keou, and stretching out at our feet was the City 
of Hanyan. As we stood on the hill at that point, the 
view it commanded was very fine. They build their 
houses very low and close together, the outside walls are 
plastered and white-washed. Their peculiar and pictur- 
esque looking roofs give to the city a rather strange 
appearance. All these are walled cities. We left sooner 
than we had intended to for there was such a crowd of 
men and boys following us that it made it very disagree- 
able ; before we reached the boat there must have been 
over a hundred in the crowd. The river was very calm, 
so we had a delightful ride. As we passed along by the 
cities the hum and tramping of thousands of human beings 
sounded so strange from the river. They have no ani- 
mals in the cities except dogs, which are rather numerous 
and- vicious looking. We soon arrived at the bun, after 
having spent a delightful afternoon. Dick invited the 
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whole party up to our house to take coffee. They all 
seemed to enjoy it very much, I certainly did for I felt 
somewhat tired. 

Friday, Feb. 25, 1870. 
A very quiet day. Nothing occurred of any importance. 



Saturday, Feb. 26, 1870. 
Dick went over to Yong-chong to visit the Viceroy. 



Sunday, Feb. 27, 1870. 
Very disagreeable weather. Did not go to church. 



Monday, Feb. 28, 1870. 
V\^e went with quite a party of ladies and gentlemen on 
a sailing excursion in a small boat called the Fanny. 
We took breakfast on board. We sailed up the river 
several miles and then turned down stream. We had a 
fine view of the cities and also of Hanyan Hill with its 
splendid Joss house. There are two magnificent pagodas, 
one in Yong-chong City and one in Hanyan ; there are 
many smaller temples. We sailed past all their shipping. 
It is wonderful to see how the people live, every nook 
and corner teems with human life. Thousands of them 
live in little huts along the shores of the river ; these huts 
do not look much larger than a good-sized dog kennel. 
We had a lovely day and some good music and singing by 
the gentlemen. All seemed highly pleased with the day's 
program. About five o'clock we arrived at the bun, and 
with a pleasant " good night " we all separated for our 
homes. 
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CONCLUSION. 

Thus abruptly closed my diary. We all remained in 
China less than one year. At this time the health of 
Mrs. Johnson became so impaired that it was deemed best 
for her to return to America. 

It being necessary for my son to remain in China, on 
account of his official duties, I started home with his wife 
and two children. We left Han-keou April 3, 1870, for 
Shanghai. We left Shanghai April 12 for Yokohama. 
Sailed from Yokohama April 23, and arrived in San Fran- 
cisco May 13, 1870. 

The voyage was a pleasant one. There were about 
eighty-three cabin passengers. Among them were Sir and 
Lady McDonald. He was governor of Hong-Kong, and they 
were going home to England, on his leave of absence. 

After an uneventful journey from San Francisco to 
St. Louis, we were again among our loved ones here. 

After two years, Mrs. Johnson's health being restored, 
she returned to China, taking with her her youngest 
daughter, Eliza, and leaving Julia, the elder, with me. 
Her sons, Richard Jr. and Henry, were born there. My 
son, Richard M., resided in China eight years. 

When President Grant retired, my son's office expired, 
and he came home with his family, which was made com- 
plete by being re-united to their daughter Julia, after a 
separation of five years. 

Now, as the 80th anniversary of my birth approaches, 
I am in comfortable health, surrounded by my children, 
grandchildren, and great-grandchildren, to each of whom, 
with this modest souvenir, I give my love and blessing. 
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